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The firſt Ace. f 


Enter Mercury, chengilctha Furie then enter the aſſembly of 
the Gods, Jupiter with Juno, Apollo with Minerua, — 
and Saturne, after Vulcan with Venus, the Fury 
ſets debate amongſt them, and after li- 


ter ſpeakes as followeth. 


1 


ye Gods and Goddeſſes, whence ſpꝛinges this frife of jupiter 
who are the authoꝛs of this mutenye? (date: 

Oꝛ whence hath ſpꝛung this ciuill diſcoꝛde here: 

which on the (odaine ſtrok vs in this ſeare. 
If Gods that raigne in Þkyes do fall at warre, 
No meruaile then though moztall men do iarre. 
But now I ſa the cauſe thou Fury fell, 

Bꝛed in the dungeon of the derpeſt hell. 

Who cauſeth the to ſhew thy ſelfe in light, 

and what thy meſſage is, A charge the tell vpzight- 


Enter Tyſiphone. 3h 


— 


D /«p:ter thou dꝛeadfull king of Gods 4 men the father hie, Tiſiphone 
to whoſe commaund the heauens the earth and lowel hell 
Tyſiphone the daughter of eternal night. (obep: 
Bꝛed in the bottome of the dæpelt pit of hell: 
20ught vp in blod and cheriſht with ſcrauling Snakes, 

toꝛmenting therwithall the damned ſoules of them, 
Her vpon earth that careleſſe line of thy commaundement.. 
J am the ſame- 
J am the ſame whom both my lothſome ſiſters hate. 
whom hell it (elfg complaincs to kep withm her race. 

A J. Whom 


{QPIteT.. 


Tilphone. 


1 Mleaſane Comod 


whom cuery fearfull ſoule deteſteth with a carfſe, 
whom earth and Seas defic he auens lothing to beholde. 
J am the lame, 

J am the ſame ſent from thy bꝛother Pluto now, 

Thy bꝛother Pluto E ing of hell and golden mynes, 
Sent vnto thee and theſe thy fellow Gods J am, 

From him to thee from him by me. to tell the to thy face, 
He hath ben lately rubde and toucht perhaps to nere: 
which he ne can 02 will put vp without reuenge. 

If thou oz any God the quarell darcs defend. 
And this it is. 

Thy daughter Ucnus thy pꝛoud daughter Uenus heere, 


Blabs it abꝛoad and bearcth all the wozld in hand, 


She muſt be thought the only Goddeſſe of the woꝛld: 
Cralting and ſuppꝛeſſing whom ſhe likes beſt, 
Dekacing altogeather Lade Foztunes grace, 
Bꝛeaking her anckers downe-di:honouring her name, 
TAhoſe gouernement thy lelfe,thy (clfe doſt knowe. 
How ſaiſt thou dot thou not? 25 
Her father therfozc thy brother Pluto ſendes, 1 
By me the meſſenger of diſcoꝛde and debate: 20 
Commaunding oꝛ deſtring,choſe thou whether ol both 
Ber honour ſtul impire, he may maintaire: | 
Els on thy daughter Ticnus that laſciuious dame, 
Pim ſelfe will wzcak his high diſpite on her. 
Departe foule fend vnto thy lothſome Cell, 
where thou lamenting makes continuall mone: 
Ooe tell my bzother were it not fo2 him, 
thou ſhouldſt haue rude thy bolde pꝛeſumption. 
Say thou thy meſſage hath born large ly heard, 
and bid him (end his daughter Foꝛtune now: 
whit we are here the matter may haue ende. 
Diſpatch | 

F gos. (lowe $ 
Gine place thou aire,open thon earth, nape hollow hell bes 
and bnto all that liue and bꝛeathe, q wiſhe a wozlde of woe. 
Exit T yſiphone. ve 


* 


% 


of Loueand Fortune. 


Pe powers deuine be recontfſdeagaine, - Jupiter. 
Departe from diſco de and extreme debate: * 
within your bꝛealls let loue and peace remaine, + 55 
A perſea patterne of your heauenly tate. 


whilome a goe to hell condemning hate: 
Thus when the hier powers is in one, 
Men vpon earth will fipe contention. 

Gceat God and father mine, your care and feare Mercury, 
1. Ok vs and cke of all the woꝛld beſide, | 
[ that reſtles rules in his continvall Sphere. 
| wherby all thinges in perfect courſe abide: 
b as ane arapes an other fozth-to ſide. 

And this example may pꝛeuaile foz all, 
to wozke our willes acco2ding to pour tall 

And; dare ſay pꝛeſuming on the reſt, 
the poyſon of this rancour is ſuppꝛeſt. 

Vow ye agre my maiſters J cannot tell, 
But were we a bed, we two could agrek well. 

Gramercy Mercury A know thy will 
Is euer pꝛeſt to further my deſire; WE 
in ſigne wherof to quiet all thinges well, | 4. 
and to ſurpꝛeſſe betimes the ſecret fire, / | 
that Jperceiue would bzeak and mount bp hier. 33 
This to pꝛeuent content pe here to tape, 
to mare a while what foꝛ themſclues they ſay, 
And Uenus here I charge thee on my grace, 
Not that 3 found thee hertofoꝛe vntruc: 
But fo2 thine aduerſarie ts not vet in place, 
thou tell vpz1ghtly whence your quaricll grew: 
what woꝛds bet wirt pou therofdidenſue, 
Say loucly daughter tell vs flat thy minde, 
they ſhalbe blamed on whom the fault we finde. (tempt, 

O thou that gouerneſt euerp thing that Gods & men at» Venus, 
and with thy feaxful thunderbolte their doings doſt pꝛeut̃t. 
what hath thy daughter ſo deſeraed?what doth ſhe ſilly dae: 
Betoze ye thus to be abuſed with vndeſerucd blame? 

A.. Dur lp | 


Vulcan 


Taper. 


A pleaſant Comœdie 


@urely but that thy duetx mmaundes me now to ſpeake 
Fo2 ww a trifling cauſe this wax my wꝛath J would not 
Wꝛeak. 
But ſhe no meruaile though the ſeke my leat thus to ſtaine 
When otherwates the connot tell, aduantage how to gain, 
But hence this hot diſpight, Hine illæ pi 
Becauſe J ſay ſhe could not pꝛoue, her ſrit ot p0wer with me 
Foz all pou Godheads know, ſhe paines but ſuch as pleſure 
knewe: 
She neuer ar&uecs the groning minde, wher gladnes neuer 
She neuer ouerthꝛowes but at the fop'of top: (grewe, 
Foꝛ they that ncucr taſted bliſſe;wrſtte not their anope. 
Vut 3 toꝛment the minde that neuer felt relerfe, 
I plague the w2ctch that neuer thought on tomloꝛt in his 
That neuer had the hope of any happy chaunce:. (qgreke. 
that neuer once ſo muchas deem d J would his (tate aduice, 
Thinke then which of vs both are of the greater power, 
Once in his life oz not at all to graunt a lightning hower. 
nete not ſtand to make rchearſall here of all, (thzall. 
Fo2 Gods and ghoſts, yca, men + beaſts vnto my power are 
dare appeale to you if J thould loke awzy: (deny, 
Say father with pour leaue, in heaven who dares my word 
{ind if J pleaſe to (mile who will not langh out right: 
C Aherby my great ommpotence is knowne to tuerp wight. 
J make the noble lou the baſtarde in degra: 
tame and temper all the tunges, that raile 4 (coffe af me. 
TUhat bird, what beaſt; what wozme, but faleth mp delight 
what liues 02 dꝛaweth bꝛeth. but J can pleſure o2 deſpight. 
Pet diuers thinges there be that Foꝛzt unc cannot tame, 
18 are the riches of the minde, eꝛ elſe an honeſt name, 
Dꝛa contented hart, till fre from Foꝛtunes power, 
But ſuch as clime befoze they trale, muſt dꝛink þ ſwat with 
Thy (cif © Jupiter didit graunt ſometunes to mi: ſower. 
all things her beneath the Pone, I ſhould the ruler be. 
Thau ſaiſt I did deſerue the hanoꝛ of that pzaiſe, , 
thy (clfe didſt once deuiſe wherby my glozyfirit to taiſe. 


2 


1s 


P i v . —v , 


of Lowe and Fortw... ; 


Js this my foueraigntie,is this too: 
Is this becomming thy renown,to qunt thy daughter thus? 

Feare not faire Uenus, neither be diſmaide, Jupiter. 
Repoſe thee on the war rant of mp wozd:. +4. 
What J haue pꝛomiſt doubt not to beperfourmed, 
the ſpareleſſe deſtinies mp will affo2de, 
Let this de fend the like a truſty wid. 
But Lady Foꝛtune comn eth now we ſe, - 
Welcome faire dame, what is thy will with me? 4 

Pe ſacred powers deuine how ſhould J now begin, CO 
©: which way ſhould J couch mp wo2ds pour fauoꝛs foꝛ to 
J may poure out my plaint,but thou maiſt it redꝛeſſe, win. 


My Father humbly pꝛaieth you to giue me leaue to ſpeak, 


And pardon him 5 in his wꝛath he did pour quictnes bꝛeak. 


I tannot but confeſle dꝛead Gods J am not lhe, 
that ſekes with Nenus to compare in her ſupꝛemictic. 


A am not of that power, pet am J of ſome might, 
which ſhe vſurping chalengeth to keep me from myright, 
J graunt ſhe map do much with ber aluring ſmiles, 
But ſon your Godheads can perteiue her wo2ds be full of 
That be þ tragedies, the teroꝛs that ſhe makes? (wiles 
Lets ſæ the mighty Bonarcks the kingdomes v ſhe ſhakes, 
Poꝛe ſoule ſhe ſonndly liues with wanton ſugred iopes, 
triumphing in her own delight vpon her foltſhe topes, 
Somctime lhe flattereth it in pleaſure mixt with pame, 
Like to a faire ſunthtne day ouercaſt with Clowds of raine 
But ſhould J reckon vp what thinges J can confound, 
what is it then, oꝛ what hath been, o2 ſhall foz ape be found. 
Js not the wonder of the WWozld a wok that ſon/decayes: 
therkoꝛe pe ſc all earthly thinges, are wearing ont alwaics 
As buttle as the glaſſe, vnconſtant like the minde: 
as fickle as the whirling wherle, as wauering as the winde. 
Loe ſuch am J that ouerthꝛowes the hieſt reared tower: 
that changeth and ſuppoꝛteth Realmes in twinkling of an 
And ſend the haſty (mart whom J deuiſe to ſpople: (hower, 
Not thzeatning 02 fozewarning chender at a ſodain — 
re 


A Fiealant Comacdie 


Where toy doth mot gboiind there J do ſoxrow place. 
and them J cherfelp perſecutethatple aſure did embꝛace. 
what greater grefe tan fall to man mall his life, 
then after ſwat to taſte the ſower, in peace to be at ſtriſe. 
It is a biting thought that fretteti/ on the hart, (mark, 
to ſay the time was when J iy d, though now oppzclt wid 
If tuer mightye A ing did ſcape raitoucht ol me: 
if euerp pere, 02 moneth, oꝛ dap, oꝛ if an hower might be. 
TiThcrin à haue not vi d to pꝛa niſe ſeme exchange, 
Perhaps foz this authozitie J might be thought to range. 
To farre berond my right but cuen the very lar res, 
the Pcaucns, the Plancts, and the Seas bcare witnelſt of 
my ſcarres. 


Venus, No moꝛe of that god dame por run to farre at rome, 
A le take the paines to keep you ſhoꝛt call you nerer home. 
| J pzayppu whats your might when all are well belou'd?. 
Fortune. The ſwetelt louers in diſtres p ſharper. ſtozms haue pꝛou d 
Veuus. fo2 want of wealth but if their riches lack, 
Fortune. They are the very inſtrument wherby J woꝛke their woe, 
Venus. Mhat if their freends abound then can they neuer lacke? 
Fortune. The dereſtfrends are ſcattered when Foꝛtune turns her 
' Venus. If they be noble bozne 020f a Pꝛincelp blod; (toe- 
Fortune. Udben Foztunc frownes, that may pꝛocure moꝛe harme 
Venus. But wife men euermoꝛe vpon a Roche are ſet: 
Forture. Pet can they not eſcape a ſcourge fo2 oꝛtune hath a net. 
Iupiter. J will not in till thinges be well diſcernde, ä 
Affection ſhall not marre a lawfull cauſe; 
By cramples this may beſt be learnde, 
In elder ages led within pour lawes. 
thertoꝛe a while hero 3 meanc to pauſe. 
And bꝛing iu Mercur in open vic w. 
the Ghoſts of them thai Leue aud Xoztune flue, 
Mercury. ' hy word ip hull: 


thou triple headed Cerberus giue place, 


And id 3 cenanaundthk Caron ut thy Ferry boate, 
| tranſpoꝛte 


of Laue and Fortune. 5 Do» 


Tranſpozfe the ſoules ofſuch as may repozte, 
Foztune and Loue and not in open ſozte. 
Let them appere to vs in ſilent ſhowe, 
to mani fe ſt a trueth that we muſt knowe. 
Strike with his Rod three times 
Are ye mad my Pailters, what a ſfurrehaue we here? Vulcan. 
Loꝛd haue mercy vpon vs mult the deuill appeare, L 


Come away wife, when J pꝛay the come awap, 
Dobne on your knas my aiſters and pꝛaꝝ. 


Muſicke. 
Enter the ſhow of Troylus and Crefrida. 


Beholde how Troylus and Creſleda, =» 
Cryes out on Loue that framed their decay. (come, 
That was like the olde wife when her Ale would not Vulcan, 


thzuſt a fire bzand in the groute and ſcratcht her bum. 
Muſicke. 


Enter the ſhe of Alexander. 


Alexander the great that all the woꝛld ſubdude, Mercury. 
Curſeth fell Foztune that did him delude. (me 
Lis an honeſt grim fire at his firſt comming out bel&ue Vulcan. 

And pe had od in the — might haue ſmelt me. 


Enter the ſhow of Queene Dydo. 


Autne Dydo that Aeneas could not mone, Mercury 

Stabbed her ſelfe and peelded vnto loue. Val 
The moꝛe fole ſhe and ſhe were my owne bꝛother, — 

At my wife would not loue me mult not 3 loue an other? 


B. Enter. 


Mercury. 


Vulcan. 


Mercurv. 


Fortune. 
Venus, 
Fortune. 
Venus. 
Vulcan. 


Jupiter 


Venus 


Fortune. 


A pleaſant Comodie 


Enter the ſhewe of Pompey and Cæſar. 


Pompey and Cæſar, the wonders of their time, 
By froward Foꝛtune ſpoyled in their pꝛime. (content, 
They were ſerued well enough, why could not they be 
with a Roche and a red Yerring in the holy time of Lent, 
Puſicke. 


Enter the ſhowe of Leander and Hero. 


Leander pꝛeſentes them very lothe: 
that felte the foꝛce of loue and foꝛtune both, 
Apon him J my ſoueraint ie did ſhowe, 
And thiake you dame my power the did not knowe, 
But it was J that daſhed their delight, 
After that had pꝛoued mp open might. 
Ahat a ſcolding 1s here ſhall it euen thus be? 
Vou loke like an honeſt man in the Parriſhe, J pꝛay vou 
make them agræ 
Content ve both J le heare no moꝛe of this, 
and Mercury ſurccaſe call out no moꝛe: 
J haue bethought me how to wwozke their wilhe, 
as pou haue often pꝛou d it heertofoze, 
Vere in this land within that Pꝛincely bower, 
there is a Pꝛince beloued of his loue: 
On whom J meane your ſouerainties to pꝛoue. 
Uenus, foꝛ that thy loue thy ſwert delight, 
thou ſhalt endure to encreaſe their iop: 
and Foꝛtune thon to manikeſt thy might, 
their pleaſures and their paſtinies thou ſhalt deſtrope. 
Duerthwarting them with newes of kreſhe anope. 
And te that molt can pleale them oꝛ diſpight. 
7 will confirme to be of greatelt night, | 
Pour Godhead hath deuiſde as J dcſire, 
and Jam gladly therwithall content: 
And J am pzeſt to dv as you require, 


Now 


of Lowe and Fortune. 


Nob» ſhall-yon ſc the pꝛaſe of uy entenk. 
Take vp vour places here to woe your will, 
TUhenpou haue don the reſt J ſhall fulfill, E 
hey are ſet a ſunning like Crow in a guter. what are Vulcan. 


they gone? 
And ycu will be quiet ars, they will make ye god ſpozt with 


their ſcolding anon. 
Are not theſe a ſoꝛte of god mannerly Gods to get them 
thus awap: 
J mult __ the paines to ouertake them foz J ſee they will _ 
not ſtap. 


Exit omnes. 


The ende of the firſte Ate. 


The ſecond Acte. 


Enter Hermione and Fidelia. 


Thy then my deere what is the greateſt pꝛice in une: Hermione 
Abſence of others greets, the greteſt y louing harts ca pꝛoue. Fidelia. 
But abſence tan not miniſhe lone 02 make it leſſe in ought; Hermione, 
Pet neuerthcleſſe it leaues a doubt within Þ others thought Fidelia. 
And what is that: Hermione; 
Lcaſt change of apzeſhould chatge the abſent minde, Fidelia. 
T hat fault is pꝛoper but to the whom ielo uzy makes blinde. Hermione 
O pardonit foꝛ that the cauſe from whence it ſpꝛinges is Fidelia. 
Fran whence is that? (ſuch, Hermione. 
My mother ſayes from louing ouer much. Fidelia. 
Pour authoꝛ J will not admit, that reſtes as it topzoue, Hermione. 
But ſure is it that ielouſie, pꝛocedes of feruent loue. Fidelia. 
Can that be feruent loue wherin ſuſpition leads the minde, Hermione. 
Molt fernft loue wher fo much leue doth make p fancy blind Fidelia. 
But faithfull loue tan neuer be wherin ſuſped doth dwell; Hermione: -- 
The faitifull louers do iuſpet becauie they loue ſo well, Fidelia. 
Py dere Fidelia, as 5 thy loue is ſuch to me, 1 Hermione. 


— 


25 


Fidelia. 


Armemo, 


A pleaſant Comeœedi⸗ 


Do feruent,faithfull and vnſtain d, as purer none can be: 


Admit occaſions fall out then, that J mult parte from the. 
tell me wilt thou meane ſpace ſuſpect inconſtantie in me, 
io I do impute it to the fozce of lovers lawes, 


cauſe 


that oftentimes are taucht with feare,wheras there is no 


Armenio liſtning. 


What haue J heard: what do mine eyes beholde: 
Dichonour to the houſe from whence J came: 
Anchamefaſt girle, foꝛgetfull, all to bolde, 
and thou falſe traitour authoz of the ſame, 

Suffereſt not fo2 guerdon of thy due, 

the King my Fathers gratious countenance: 
But muſt thou clime vngratefull and vntrue, 
theſe ſteps, at firſte thine honour to aduance. 
Vath Foztune pꝛomiſte ſo much hope at firſte, 
to make thy conqueſt of a Pꝛinces childe: 


And ſhould J ſtand to queſtion how thou durſt, 


Fidelia. 


to leaue to thinke ſhe might be ſo beguilde. 


But woꝛds map not ſuffice to wzeak this wzong, 


Vid vnder cloake of oner hand loue: 

thou vpſtart fondling and fozbozne to long, 
to giue ſuch cauſe thy Pꝛinces ire to moue. 
Nay nay god bꝛothertake it not ſo whot, 
the fault is mine, and J will beare the blame: 
And to returne pou an anſwer well J wot, 


. Pow to defend the honour of mp name. 


But ſoꝛ my lone am reſolued in this, 
How euer pou account ol his defaultes. 


with vowed affection wholy to be his. 


As one in whome 2 ſppe moꝛe ſpeciall partes, 
then fall in fondlings of the baſer kindes: 

to haue a woꝛd not ſquaring with the place. 
But meaſure men by their vnſtained mindes. 


Let 


of Lone and Beall; 


Letfoztune be to berfne no diſgrace, 
Foz foztune when and where it — 
With cloudes can couer birth and hig heit degree- 

What Dame, and are you ſhameleſſeinyour ſhamee Armenis. 
No Piltrele, no, it will not ſo be let paſt: 
But wilfull Wench this new game, 
Care it be wun will aſke another caſt. . FE 
And Lady, cloake his vertues as pon will, 
Her le be but as Jſaide,a fondling till, 
ECearſt had J thought my Loꝛd a man ſo wiſe as pou, Hermione. 
T ˙·—w EE TINY =Y 
Among many leſſons, none this rule could wiſely finde, 
to haue the gouernement of wzath &rancoz of pour minde. 
What bye offence is giuen vnto pour fathers grace: 
I take it nothing nedfull her to reaſon of the caſe, 
But ſtand he lelfe content, 02 pleaſcd here withall, (fmall, wo 
My Lo2d,that thus you ſhould miſuke the cauſe is very . 
The vnremoued foue J beate my Lady here, (deare, 
Whoſe countenance my comfo2t is: that holdes mp loue as 
Commaunds me to diſgeſt ſuch hard and bitter woꝛds, 
as not with credit of pour ate, your hono her affo2ds, 
Elſe P2ince perſwade thy ſelfe : my minde were not ſo baſe, 
to pocket, but fo2 ſuch reſpe ats ſo hard and foule diſgrace. 
And this Lady Yermtone foꝛ ought that men do know, 
By birth may be as nobly boꝛne, as pzince Armento. | 
Traitonr thru ſhalt not toy that pꝛoud compariſon, Armenio. 
My god Hermione, come hence let him alone. | Fidelia. 
Nay Dame it likes me not that you ſhould goe, (no. Armenio. 
Mhether thou wilt Armenio lhe ſhall, though thou ſay Hcrmione 


Nhat ſhall (te villame? Armento. 
Helpe, helpe alas. Fidelia. 
Enter Phizanties, a Lord, and Penulo. 


What ſturre is heere? 5 meanes this b;ople begone Phyran. 
u. 


7 Fidelia. 


— p 


Armenio, 


Phyzan. 


* Bermione. whom foz a Jewell afſome pzice, 


A Pleaſant Comaocdie 


x Giae me to know the occaſion of this ſtrife, ' 


Vow falles it ont? Armenio my Sonne 


Vath wound receiu d by ſtroke of naked knife, -' 
_ Say to me ſtraight: what one hath dene this deed; 


Mis blowes are big that makes a Pzince to bleed. 


Py ſoueraigne father, pardon his offence, 
whaſe arefe of minde is greater then his wound: 


My rightfull quarrell preides me ſafe defence, 

and here they tand that giltie muſt be found. 
Traytoz(D ling) vnto pour Maieſty. | 
Whoſe pꝛoud attempt doth touch pour grace (0 nero: 
as what may be the greateſt villanye, | 
Upon recitall ſhall be opened here. | 

My ſiſter and your farre vnwoꝛthy childe, ek 
Foꝛgetting loue and feare of Gods and the: 

and honoꝛ of her name is thus bequilde, 

To loue this Gentleman whom heere you ſer, | 


Olde Hermet giue pour highneſſe long agoc: 

and foꝛ J gaue rebuke ta pour demiſe, 

Jn gallant thought he would not take it ſo, 

But as it ſemes ta do my body god, 

I thanke him dainde him ſelf to let me blod. 
Hermione? and haſt thau done this ded? 

and couldſt thou ſhꝛine ſuch treaſon in thy thought: 

Armeno teſt not with thy hurt take herd, 

and thou fond girle whoſe ſtained blood hath wzought ; 

Hob hath mine age and honoꝛ been abulde: 

Dy pꝛintelp care Hermione of ther: 0 

the fault ſo great it cannot be exculde. 

and you infoꝛſt the ſhame therof to (x, 

But farre we feare ſome farther ill may fall: 

thꝛough loue and hate of one and of the other: 

Ver foltihe laue Jmeanc, and ther withall. 


The hot diſdaine and Comacke of her bzother, 


Nermonc, wap what our pleaſure is. 


Whilome 


of Loue and Fortune: 


Whilome thou knoweſt we tha willingly: 
Now ſing thou haſt don ſo farre a 12 | 
to reach aboue thy reach vnozderi x. * 
In milder wo2des becauſe we loue the well, 
Loe, we diſcharge thee of our pꝛincelp Court: 
thou maiſt no longer with Fidelia dwell, 
Fo2bidden to her p2cſence to reſozte. | 
Holde my rewarde, that am no bitter Judge, 
and wend thy way where ere thou likeſt to go:? 
this only way J take to ende the arudae, 
and ſtop the loue that eache to other owe. 
Among ſuch haps as might my minde content, | 
Utherof the gratious Gods haue giuen me ſtoꝛe: 
J count this one if thus I might pꝛeuent. my 11413 
the fartheſt outrage of this ſwelling ſoꝛ e. 
Alas, now haue J lined to long I ſee, ” Hermione. 
Confounded ſo to peld to foztunes will; | | ; 
My ſoueraigne Pꝛince offended thus with me, 
and J adiudg'dto death though lining ſtill 
Ah my god Lozd whom J haue honoured lang, 
long may pour highnelle top this higheſt place: 
thy ſelfe-the rote and cauſe ol mine owne w2ong, 
But muſt J leaue to vie we my Ladies face: f 
And baniſht from my Pꝛintes royall Court, 
to wander as earſt the unhappy Ocdipns 
Whole paine my foes will make their chefelt ſpoꝛ te, 
My molt vnhappy chaunce will haue it thus. 


>* 


No fo2c* ſoꝛſoth, vnpitied might he dye, Armenio. 
that to his ſoueraigne meanes ſuch villanye, RIES 
Such villany? who euer ment moze god? Hermione. 
The venome bf thy villany withſtod. Armenio. 
Armenio, 3 fozbeare the here $02 reuerence, Hermione, 


Pet by mp Pꝛinces leaue in.my defence, 
J map alleadge I loud thy ſiſter here, 
which loue though J am like to buye full deere. 
Bet is her loue moze pzecious then the pꝛice: 


1 


But 


Fidelia 


then 3 chall leaue dere Knight to bono: the. 


Armenio. 
Hermione. 


Phyzan. 


Fidelia.“ 


Hermione; 


A pleaſant . 


But ſinte hard hap pꝛeuents our late dcnice. 


Long liue my Lo2d, long liue my Ladies grace. 

God ſend them freends as loxyall in my place, 

And truſt me then their foztune ſhalbe ſuch, 

as not thy loue (hall euer pꝛoue ſo much 
UYernnone,giue me thy hand, adewe, \ 

thinkꝛ this is dan to auoide a further ill, 

and double miſcheife that might elſe inſue. 

Fo? my ſake ceaſe to loue Fidelia (till. 

Uncquall loue is enemie to reſt, 

She is ta pong to loue the as ſhe thould: 

and thou Hermione canſt conceiue the reit, 

Py meaning 1s ſhe loues not as we would. 

time may affoꝛd to bothe pour hartes deſires; 

New choice to cole theſenewly kmdled ficrs, 
Neuer alas, neuer will be the day, 

that IJ ſhall leaue to loue Hermione: 

Soner ſhall natures courſe quite altered be, 


God Father let hun ſtay, who if he parte, 
Gainſt lau is like to ſteale away my hart. 
Pay it pleaſe pour grace to kepe the body here, 
It's like enough the hart will honoz nere. 
My loꝛd, laugh not oppꝛeſled ſoules to ſcozne, 
Loſers they ſay map caſily be fozbozne. 
Fozbeare theſe wozDes/andthou Fidelia, 
theſe miſbeſorming faliLe paſſions ſtay, 
L.ct it ſuffiſe that thou ſhalt liue in Courte,. 
Ulhere if among the tollp bzat? reſo2te, 
Df ſundzp kntahtes ok noble perſonage, 
Moꝛthp thp loue fog giftes and parentage. 
thou ſhalt eſpye ſome (ach as we do like, 
Dur fauonrs (hall not be to farre to (we, 
Ah my Vermtone, 
Sweat Lady mine farwell. 
Far well the curteouſt * that on the earth both * 
| t. i 


of Loue and Fortune. 5 


Dir now you are packing let me know pour walke: A1imenio. 
Fo2 Jhaue that may not be paſt without ſome talke. 


Noꝛ ſtands it with mine honour to let thee beare it clœre: 
But J will make thee know Armemos blod is deare. 


My Lo2d,J makenochalenge with offence, | Hermione, 
But firſt J will pꝛepare fo2 my defence, 
Do ſir, you are afozchand, kœpe you ſo: Armenio. 


and recken of Armen foz thy vowed foe. 

Goe wend thy wayes,obſcurer then the night: 

and Foztune foz reuenge plague thee with ſpite, 
Xit. .. 


Fartellmycruel foe,not thou, noꝛ Foꝛtune may, Hermione. 
ad moe vnto ths miſeries that J haue felt to dap. | 

Noꝛ but by (aſe reſtoꝛde vnto this happy place, - 

Can Gods oꝛ Foꝛtune make amends in this dilkreſſed caſe, 

Then ceaſe Hlermione to vtter ſpeach of this, 
TWo:ds not ſuffiſe this endleſſe woe, but death J wille. 
and part thou from the plate a dead and liueleſſe man, 

Robd of thy ſences and thy iop, ſince firlt this ſtur began. 

Ah my god Loꝛd, my gad Lozb Hermione. | Penulo. 

J am indeed as thou doſt ſap Hermione. Hermione. 
Foꝛ that J am Hermione, Jam 
the vnhappieſt wight that ener hether came, 

Ah my god Loꝛd, would Gods poze Penulo, = Penulc. 
Might any way but mitigate this woe. 4 | 
and pleaſeth it your honour to commannd, 

My leruice oz the helpe of head oz hand, 
Penulo my woꝛthy Loꝛd would pꝛoue as iuſt, 
us he whom beſt pour honour likes to trult. 
Say what it is wherin my ſecreſie, 

Pap ayde your Loꝛdſhip in this extremetie. 

Penulo, ſince thou ſo freendly hore dwlt pzoffer me, 
the vttermoſt of apde that lyes in the. 

J do remember that which bꝛought to paſſe, 
Would make me halle ſo happie as J was, 


Hermions. 


C. Day 


Penulo. 


Hermione. 


Penulo. 


Hermione: 
Penulo. 


Hermione. 


Penulo, 
Hermione . 


Penulo. 


A pleaſant Comodie 


Say it my Loꝛd, and conſtantly J vow it: 
It ſhall goe hard but Penulo will do it. | 

Gramercy gentie friend: then thus it is, 
The Lady of my life Fidelia is. | 
Ol whome J am, J knowe belou d no leſſe, 


then the of me my gratious miſtreſſe. 

Seuerde by Foꝛtune and our cruell foe, 

Dy Loꝛd her bꝛother Pꝛince Annenio. 

Now couldſt thou Penulo thy ſelfe behaue, 

On tru to baing my Lady to the caue. 

There whilome louers we were wont to mectc, 

in ſecret ſoꝛte eche other foꝛ to grete. 

She wots it well and cuerp coꝛner knowes, 

and euer vacouth ſtep that thether goes. 

Foz what is not tharpe ſighted louers fee, 

this is the ſumme ol my deſire to ther. 

Accompliſhe this, and this in ſilence don, 

Pr happincſle wilbe againe begun. . 5 
Dy Lo2d 3 ſ& wherunto this talke doth tend 

I haue this leſſon at my fingers end. 

No moe a do: betake you to pour flight, 

waer le make a plaiſter fo2 the ſoꝛe eare nicht. 

But ſuch a one as ik it be applied, 

Shall do moꝛe greefe then eaſe when it is tried. 
Pennlo J peeld my liſe into thy handes , 

Ye, do ſir, as now the matter ſtandes. 

Holde Nenulo and I will loke foz thee, 

ou will not loke foꝛ them that come with me. 


J will be gone and liue to 20 my dere. 
It. 


DÞ ſo fir and perch aunce be neuer the nere. 
This is a ſtep that firite we vſe to clime, 
Ne that fo:ſoth take holde on cuery time: 
Men of all hawers, whoſe credit ſuch as ſpites, 
in heate foꝛſoth hath calde vs Paraſites, 


— 


of Lone and Fortune. 


But let them ſpite and we will bite as faſt, 

But Penuls thou ſpendeſt wa2des in waſte, 

A fole Hermonc, that foz hurting thee, 

Onc lender truſt will _ aknaue his fee. 
ix. 


Strike VP Fortunes triumphes with Drummes and 
Wh rumPpcts. 


Fortune. | 

45cholde what Foꝛtune il che liſt can do, GS | — 45 
High maſtris of the rowhing whale of chauncez | NF 
to ouerturne and who can do therto, : : 
» ©2 gratioufly when pleaſe her to aduance, 
Loe Lozdinges thus is Fo2tunes Imperie, 
as in her pleaſure to be changing ſtill: 
Merrin tonſiſteth Foꝛtunes ſoueraintie, 
that Foꝛtune canon earth do what ſhe will, 
When men haue builded onthe ſureſt grounds, 
their Urong deuiſes Foztunes power tonkoundes. 


Venus. 
Not all in haſte pon do not ſo infend, 
Vou haue begun but J muſt make an end. + 


The thirde Acte. 


Enter Bomnelio ſolus like an Hermit. | þ 


Ve that hath loft his hope and yet defircstoline, Bomelic 

Ve that is onerwyelinde with woe and pet would counſell 

Ve that delightes to ſigh to walke av2oad alone, (giue. | 

to duue away the weary time with his lamenting mone. Te - 

He that in his diſtrefſc diſpatreth or relecfe, 5 F 

Let him begin to tell his * to tip vp all his grole. N 
mi” 


A pleaſan t Com cœdie 
And if that wꝛetched man can moze then J recite, 
Df fickle Foztunes froward checke and her continuall ſpite. 


Ok her vnconſtant change, ot her diſcurteſie, 
I will be partner with that man to line in miſerie. 
Then firlk my llowꝛing perres began to bud their pꝛime, 
Cucn in the Apꝛill of mine age, and Pay month of my time 
UTlhen like the tender Bid new weaned from the teat: 
In eucry pleſant ſpꝛinging Pead, J tok my choice of meat. 
UTihen ſimple pouth deuil d to lengthen his delight: 
Euen then not dꝛeaming J on her, ſhe poured out her ſpite. 
Euen then the toke her Repe. and turned all her ſtringes, 
to ſing my woe, lift Lozdinges now my tragedie begins. 
Beholde me w2etched man that ſeru'd his Pꝛince w paine, 
that in the honoꝛ of his pꝛaiſe eſtemde my greateſt game. 
Beholde me wꝛetched mau that foz his publike weale, 
Refuſed not with thouſand foes, in blody warres to deale. 
Beholde me wꝛetched man, whoſe trauell paine and toyle: 
was euer pꝛeſt to ſaue my frends from fozce offo2rain ſpoile. 
And ſee my iuſt re warde, loke on my recompence: (thence. 
Beholde by this foꝛ labours paſt, what guerdon commeth 
Not by my fearceſt foes in doubtfull fight with vs, 
But by my fawning freendes, J was confounded thus. 
One wo2d of his diſpite in queſtion calde my name, 
two woꝛdes of his vntruſty tung bꝛought me to open ſhame 
Then was z baniſhed the Citie, Court and towne: 
then cuery hand that held me vp, began to pull me downe, 
O that the righteous Gods ſhould euer graunt the power, 
that ſmotheſt ſandes and greeneſt bogs, ſhould ſonclt me 
Pet that I might diſcry the better their deuiſe, (deuoure. 
Heer haue F liu'd almoſt fiue peeres diſguilde in ſecret wiſe. 
And now ſome wat it is but what 3 cannot tell, (ſell, 
pꝛouokes we fozward moze the wont to leaue my darkſome 
And in my croked age in freed of mirth and toy, 
with bzoken ſigbes in dolefull tunes to ſing of mine annoy, 
Jong. 


SOoe walke the path ok plaint, ce wander wꝛetcbed now, 


In 


of Lone and Fortune. 


In vnc th waies, blind coꝛners fit fo2 ſuch a wꝛetch as thou. 
there foede vpon thy woe, frech thoughts ſhalbe thy fare, 
Muſing ſhalbe thy waiting maide, thy carucr Yatve care, 
thy dainty diſhe ſhalbe of fretting melancholie/, 

and bꝛoken ſobs with hollow ſighes thy ſauery ſauce ſhalbe. - 
But further ere J walke my ſeruant J will ſend, 

Into the towne to buy (ſuch thinges as now he can intend, 


Uhat Lentulo. Lenculo witlun, | 
Anon fo2ſ@th, T entulo, 
What Lentulo come foꝛth. Bomelio. 
Anon fo2ſoth, Lentulo. 
Thy when J lay, - _ _ , Bomelio. 
Anon fozfoth. „ 
Pou naughty loute, come out ſir knaue, come awap. Bomclio. 


Ul you not giue one leaue to pull down his points, what Lentulo. 
and a ſhould his bꝛæches bezap: 

Get you to the market and buy ſuch thinges as needfull are Z omelio. 
foꝛ vs, 

Such things as ne&dfull are fo2 vs, 4 what are thoſe J p2ay? Lentulo. 

Firſt there is ncedfull foz vs a pot of pozredg.fo2 I had none 
this many a dax: 

And then there are needfull foꝛ vs a featherbed, ſoꝛ I lye on 
a bottle of hape. 

And then there is molt needfall foꝛ vs a pꝛittie pꝛoper wench 


foꝛ and to laugh and play, | 
Ooe buy vs ſome NET and hye ther home. Bomelio, 
XIt. | 


Now farwell Maiſter mine god gentle maſter mome. Lentulo 
Haue you ſene ſuch a logger headded fole to ſap, 
Zoe goe, god Lentulo, to buy my victuatles ſo, and giue me 


manie no. 
But foꝛ the names lake, woundes J were as god ſerue a 


maiſter of clowtes: | 
Her le do nothing all day long but ſit on his arſe, as my 


mother did when ſhe made powtes. 
C. ii. and 


A Pleaſant Comocdie 


And then a lokes a this ſaſhion, and thus and thus againe, 
and then what do pe: 

Vy my troth I ſtand euen thus at hun and laugh at his ſim⸗ 

pliſmitic. (meat, 

Hath the beſt manners in the woꝛld to bid a man fall to his 

Aud then J ſay, I thank you foꝛſoth maiſter and J could 
tell what to cate, 

Ila two, loke you thats J and he, can lye a bed a whole 


night and a day: | 
And we cate and we had it, it vatfons a man loke on my 


chakes els, are thep not falne away? 
Mell, T muſt iogge to the towne,and Ile tell you what 


ſhift I make there: 
Marp pe ſhall pzomiſe me not to ſteale it away. 
When I come to a rich mans gate, I make a low legge and 


then Jknockc there. 
And then JI begin to ceye in at the Bepe hole, th at I may be 


ſuce they [hall heare. 
God ſaue my god maiſter and my god miſtreſſe, a poꝛe boy 


a pace of b:cad and meate foz Gods ſake, 


Enter Penulo. 


UVetahmerely tricke, am J not a knaue fo2 the nonce, 
Chat can diſpatch two arrandrs at once? 
I haue both tolde her euen as J Would da, 


1 And tolde ine vong matiker tomate with him tw, 


Nobuhe like a Sentdleman foꝛ the vallour ofhts minde, 
Hath ſwozne by his honour not to ſtap long behinde, 
The deſire ot reuenge pꝛicke th him foꝛ ward ſo, 
Chat j am ſure hele not let bat to noe, 

And that with all zate paſſible he map: 
Then tantara tara we ſhall haue god play, 


In te lach a knaue ſo can tickle theim all, 


Do ſet noble men at bꝛabble anv vzaule, 
Daue you fir pong maiſter and pou be a gentleman, 


Vozeſon 


of Loue and Fortune. 


Hoꝛeſon peſant ſeſt thou not what J am? Penulo. 
roth ſir J ſe you haue a god dublet and a paire of hoſe Lentulo. 
But now a dayes there is ſo many goes 
Do like Gentlemen, that ſuch a poꝛe fellow as J. *» 


Uno not how a Gentleman from a knaue to ſpye. 

Thou maiſt perceiue J am no ſuch compamon, penulo. 
J am a Gentleman, a Courtier and a merry franke framon, 

Then thou merry companion, thou hozſon franke fra- x entulo. 
TWhy halt thou abuſed the law: TS: 
What godman ſkipiack, in faith with thwick thwack Pour 

bones will J clawe. 

Come about ſir knaue, 
Cots my paſſion what a merry mate haue we here? Penulo. 
Oiue me your hand ſir, faith J was bolde to bzuſhe the Ientulo. 
duſt out of pour ate, 
P2ay ſir tell me, they ſay in the Cuntry tis a common guiſe 
Chat Sentlemen now a daies cannot ſe with both eyes. 
Its a lye knaue, I knowe few Gentlemen blind?:  Penulo. 


No ſir what will you lap and J can finde, Lentulo 
One with a wet finger that is ſtarke blinde. 
It map be ſo, but J thinke thou canſt not, | Penulo. 
Pou will lay do wager on it. Lentwo, 
TUhat ſhould J lap, Penulo, 


Chou haſt no monye J am ſure to pay, | 
No faith ſr, but Ile tell you what our wager chalbe, Lentulo 
Becauſe J am not able to lap any monye. (here 
Ile lay thꝛæ round rappes on the ribbes with mp cudgell 
Sort, let me loke firſt if there be no blinde man nare. Penulo. 


Content 7 faith that bargaine ſhall ſtand: (hand. 
Then ſir J mult be ſo bolde as to ſearch pour purſe out of Legtulo. 
Pp purſie ſir wherloze? D 2 Penulo. 
By my troth ſir no moze but to trie, Leentulo. 

it you be not as blinde a Gentleman in the purſe as J. . 
J vſe not to carry my monye in a pnrſle, pendlo. 

All in a pocket, well neuer a whit the woꝛſe. | 
I mult ſearch pour pocket. Lentulo, 


hat 


Penulo. 
Lentulo. 


Penulo. 
Lentulo, 
Penulo, 
Lentulo. 


Penulo. 


Lentn'o, 
Penulo. 
Lentulo. 


Penulo. 
Lentulo. 


Penulo. 


A, \npe io. 


—_ 
= 


tut. ), 


_ Armznio, 


A pleaſant Comcocdie 


Uhat ifit be eis where? 
UTtlhere ſoeuer it is J mult ſxke out this geere. 
Ile not loſe my wager that's certaine: . 
Uery wel fir will you put me to paine. 
Haue à neuer a weapon, Ile loke, Jpzay the be content 
Pou lhall haue pour wager fir as it was ment. 
Holde thy hands god fellow r J le do any thing foz thee: 
J perceiue a wiſe man of a fole ouertaken may be, (ſitte, 
Thou blinde Gentleman, vnleſle it bs foꝛ my commodios 
Ile teach theo to be blinde and goe ſo bꝛauelp. 
Ile do any thing foꝛ ther if thou ſtrike me no moꝛe, 
Zecauſe J perceiue thou art almoſt as poꝛe. 
As my ſelfe am and pet there is ſomewhat in the, 
Ile pꝛeferre th to a ſeruite in the Court pzeſently, 
Va wilt thou do ſo⸗ 
That J will, + 
Wilt thou do ſo indeed, 
Sweare to me by thy ten commaundements in thy Creed. 
J do (0, 
Troth then we are freendes, ſap nothing Ipꝛap: 
and you ſhall ſce me pꝛoue a rancke runawap. 
UThy when a man map be a Courtier and liue at caſe, 
Should a not leaue his olde maiſter to pleaſe. 
Sirra blinde gentleman. we tw blinde gentlemen, and do 
as thou pꝛomiſte here, 
Perchaunte J map be as god to the as two pots of Bare. 
Ile goe with thee J faith gaw lets be gone, 
Solt tarry a while J'le goe with the anon. 


En:er Armenio. 


Yow thinkeſt thou Penulo, am J not pꝛouided nows 
J warrant ltr a ſhall haue a calde pull of pou, 


Anda begin to make an other bꝛall, 


Fareweil when thau wilt, J truſt Jſhall 
Mate with him: am J not almolt at the tree, 


that 
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That ſame is it ſir. 
Sirra whats he? 
Nhat carſt thou,come gaw thou with me. 


UTby Jſhall haue but an ill fauoured Courtier of ye, 


Now fo2 a runaway God ſend vs god chaunce, 
Then maides at your * I meane me to daunce. 


Now ſerues the time to weak me ans foe, 
My daſtard foe that to diſhonour me: | 
in pꝛiuie cozners ſeckes to ſhame me ſo, 
that my diſcredit might his credit ble. 
And hath my father from thy tender ouch, 
Uouchſafe to bꝛing the vp? did A therfoze 
Welceue ſo earneſtly thy perturde trueth, 
aduauncing ſtill thine honour cuermoze. | 
Chat not contented with a common wack, 
thou ſhouldſt intend the ruine of vs all: 

And when thou lem t afraide to turnt thy bach, 

to make a gloꝛy of our greater fall. 

Befoꝛe thou triumphe in thy trechery, 

Bekoze thou (cape vntouched foz thy ſinne: 

Let neuer fatesnoz Foztane fauour me, 

But wꝛetched let me line and dye therin; 

Fewe woꝛdes ſhall ſerue, my derdes ſhall pꝛoue it now; 
That ere Ifleepe J meane to mate with vou. 


Enter Fidelia. 


Beholde the ſhiftes that faithfull lone can make, 
De what J dare aduenture fo2 thy ſake: 
In caſe extreame make vertue of ande, 


But hence the greefe which maketh my hart to blerde. 


My loue and life where euer that thou be, 
J am indole conſtrainde to followe thee. 


Hence ſpꝛung the hell of my 1 minde, 


The 


Penulo. 
Lentulo, 
Penulo. 


Armenio- 


* 


Fidelia. 


Bomelio. 


tidelia 


Ooe peld thee captine to thp care to ſaue thy life 02 ſpill, 


AcpleaſantComcedie 
Z he feare of ſome miſfoꝛtune pet bebinde. 
If thou eſcape tie perrill of diltreſſe, 
My feare and cart is twenty times moze leſſe. 
No reaſon tis that { ſhould liue in top, 
Then thou art w2apt in fetters of annoy, 
Noz to that end ſware to be thy wife, 
Co liue in peace with ther and ſtate of life. 
But as to dwell at caſc in pleaſures lap, 
Euen ſo to heare ſame parte of thy miſhap. 
And ſo to dzaw in equall poztion till, 
Df both our Foꝛtunes either god 62 tl, 
And ſith the lots of our vnconſtant fate, 
Paue turnde ouxfb2mer bliſſe to wetched (tate, - 
I am content to tread the wofull zaunce, - U 
That ſoundes the meaſare of our hapleſſe chaunce. 
Jle waite thy comming,long thou wilt not ſtay, 


Hye loue defend and kerpe thee in the wax. 


Enter Bomelio. 5 
Now weary lay the downe, thy foztune to fulkin, | 


The pleaſures of the feelde thep2oſpec of delight. 
The bloming trees, the chirping birdes are greeuoas to thy 


The hollow crangy rocke the hziking©wle fo te, 


To heare the nopſe of ſer pentes hiſſe that is thy hermony, 
Foz as vnto the ſicke all pleaſure is in vainc 
Do mirth vnto the wounded minde, encreaſeth but his pain. 
But heauens: what do J ſe thou Nymphe oꝛ Lady faire, 
©: clſe thou goddes of the groue, what malt ther to repaire. 
To this vnhaunted place thy pꝛeſente here vnnt, 

Ancient fat her let it not offend thee any whit. 
To finde me heere alone J am no Ooddeſſe J, 
But a moꝛtall maide ſubied to miſerie. 


And better that J might lament my heaup mane, 


of Loneand Fortune. 


I ſecret came abʒoad to reareate my ſeife awhile alone. 
Take comfo2t daughter mine foꝛ thou haſt found him tha Zomelio. 
That is of others all that liue, the moſt accurſedſt man, 
O, 3 haue heard it ſaioe our ſozrowes are the leſſe, 
Ik in our augunlh we may finde a partner in diſtreſſe. 

O father but mp grefe relenedcannot nee. 
My hope is lled, mp help in vaine m hurt my death muſt be 
Pet not the common death of life that herre is led: ; 
But ſuch a death as euer killes, and yet ia neuer dead. 


Fidelia. 


Faire maide. à haue been well acquainted with that fit, Bomelio, 


Sometime inured with the like; J learne to comfoztif, 
Come relt the here with me within this hollow caue.. 
There will J reckon vp at large the hozrozs that haus. 
thank you father but J mult needs walk another way; pidelia. 
Nay gentle dajn(ell be content a while with me to ſtay. Bgmelio. 
The longer that J Cay with vou, the greater is my arcf, F;4clia. 
Lhe longer that vou ſtay with me, the ſoner is relate. gomelio. 
J am pꝛouided other waies, god father let me ge., Pidelia. 
To hun that offreth thee no wong, be not vncurteous ſo: Zomelio. 
Perhaps another nme ile come and viũt the, (be. Fidelia. 


Both then 4 now if ſo pou pleaſe vou ſhall right welcome Bomelio. 


&hall ihe be welcome vnto ther olde wꝛetch indeed, Armenio. 
Jle welcome both of you mem away with ſpeed, 
zD bzother: . | Fidelia. 
Bꝛother peaee- | Armenio, 

God father helps me now. - Fidelia. 
Vaue no weapons etch that J am: well vouth, Jle Bomelio. 


mecte with pou. 

Muſt you he gone? is this your meeting place: Armenio. 
Come get you home and pack you ſir apate. | 
Ueart not foz reverence of thine age 45 ſwearc, 

Tou chouldſt accurſſe the time F met the heere, 

But 7 faith ſiſter my Father ſhall welcome pou, 
Goe tell thine arrandif thou canſt, Bomelio. 
Hermione adewe, Fidelia 

Ten times ade we, far bwell foz euer nolu. 

Dig. | I 


\ 


) 


Armenio. 


Zomelio, 


Accurſed all thou tak it in hand to dw: 


A pleaſant Comardie 
J thanke thc Foztune that thou didſt this ded allowe. 


Exit. 
Thou Heauen and Earth, and ye efernall lampes, 


That reſtles kepe his courſe in oꝛder due: 
Thou Phocbo baight that ſcatereſt the damps, 
Df darkſome night, A make my plaints to pou. 
And thou Alecto harken to my call, 

Let fall a Serpent from thy @nakye haire: 
Tiſiphone, be ſwift to plague them all, 
Zhat make a paſtimc of my care and feare, 
And thou O loue, that by thy great foꝛeſight, 
Ruleft the earth, and raignſt abone the Skies: 
That wꝛeakſt the wꝛonges of them that maiſter right, - 
Againſt the wzetches that thy name deſpiſe. 


And Rodomantes, thou Judge of hatefull hell, 


Addhere damned ghoſtes continuall moning make: 
Send fo;th a fury that may further well, 

the iuſt reuenge that here J vndertake. 
Hence foꝛth accurſed be thou cuermoze, 


The time. the dap, accurſed be the hower, 
the earth, the apꝛe, and all that long thereto. 


Dole and diſpaire hencefw2th be thy delight, 


AUrapped now in pꝛeſent, and in woes to come: 
To waile the day and werpe the weary night, 
And from this time hencefo:th x ſtrike thee dumme. 
Think it thon I knew the not, ves well J wis, 
And that thy ſiſter daughter to my Pꝛince: 
Now bꝛag ab2oad what thou haſt got by this, 
So liue thou dumme, that be thy recompente. 
And when thy ghoſt ſoꝛſakes thy body quite: 
Tengrance I wiſhe vpon thy ſoule to light. 


Enter Hermione. 


of Lone and Fortune. 


God euen god Father,pardon my rudenes here: Hermione. 
O toy andgreefe I will diſemble yet my cheare. Bomclio, © No 
Godſir me thought J heard you ſpeak of one right now Hermione, > _ 
Daughter vnto a Pzince that made me bold to frouble you 
I ſpake ofſuch a one in dæd. Bomelio 
Uhy do pou knowe her name? Hermione. 
Fidelia. Why do you aſke:what do you know the ſame? Bomelio. 
Yea father that J do, J know, and knew her well, (tell. Hermione ; 
But did you with thoſe plagues to light on her J pzay pou 5555 


On her the Gods foꝛbid, but on that wzetched wight, Bomclio. 

Ber N from hence right now perfozce conuapde 
q 

Alas what do J heare, god father tell me true. Hermione . 
Hath ſhe beene herc? 

She was, Bomelio. 

She was? | Hermione 
Where is ſhe now? 

Gone back againe. | Bomelio. 

Gone back: with whomc⸗ | Hermione 

Per b2other, Bomelio. 

Ver bꝛother: how: Hermione. 


Ve ſecret watched here, and when ſhe ſhould haue ſtaide Pomelio. 
A while with me. he ruſhed out. and her from hence conuaid. 
Confounded in my grefe and can it ſuffred be? Hermione . 


And ſhall he make a b2ag at home of his diſpite to me: 


Firſt let me dye a thouſand deaths, dzaw,runne and mete 


with him, (win. a 
Tarry my Bonne it is in vaine they are not at home J Bomelio. 
Let him alone, he wil not make great reckning of his gaine, 
etch that thou art foꝛ lingering euerlaſting ſhalbe thy Hermione . 
paine. 
Continuall thy complaint, ay during ſtill thy woe: (knowe, 
hy madſt thou not moꝛe haſte to come and firit of all to 
Content thy ſelf my ſonne, toꝛment not ſo thy minde: Fomclio 
Alſwage the ſozrowes of thy hart in hope ſome help to finde, 
Some helpe, O Father, no 3 helpe comes ta late, He mione 
ij. J | 


A pleaſant Comcoedie” 


Jam the only man aliue the moſt vnfoꝛtunate. 
I (x thy lopaltie, I ſee thy faithfull loue, 
Els neuer durlt thou this attempte aduentured to pꝛoue. 
Bomelio. Take comfozt therby my ſonne. 
Hermione. Z am the man I (ay, 
That loue and Foztunc once aduaunif,but now haue caſt 
away. | 
The iop, the ſweet de light, the reſt J had befoꝛe, (moꝛe- 
Fell to my lot, that now the loſſe, my plague might be the 
O Foztune froward dame, wilt thou be neuer ſure, 
PMoſt conſtant in vnconſtancic, I ſ thou wilt indure. 
' Bomelio, Accuſe not Fo2tune ſonne, but blame thy lone therſoꝛe, 
| Foz J percetue thou art mtoue.and the thy trouble us moze- 
Hermione. Father if this be loue to lead a life in thꝛall, 
To think the rankeſt poyſon wert to fed on hunny gal, 
To be at warre and peace, to be in toy and græſe, 
then fartheſt from the hope of helpe, where neereſt is releefe; 
To liue and dpe, to frœſe and ſweat, to melt 4 not to maue, 
| if it be this to liue in loue;father J am in loue. | 
Fomelio. Thy did pou not poſſeſſe your Ladp then at home, 
Hermione, At home, where is it r: alas fo2 J haue none. 
Bꝛought vp J know not how and boꝛne J know not where, 
when J was in my childehod giuen vnto mp Pzince then 
Ot whom z tan not tell, wherfaze 4 little know, (hare, 
But now caſt out to ſee my fate vnhappy where 1 gos. 
There dare J not be ſane, here mult 3 not abide, 
Did euer moe calamcties vnto a man betide: 
y hart will burſt if { fozbeare amidlt this miſery, 
Bcholde thy father thou haſt found my ſonne Hermione. 
Thy father thou haſt found, tp father Jam he, 
He menc, ut is it poſſible my father you ſhould be. 
Domes. Cnen from my firft exile heere haue F liu d fozlozne, 
And once i gave thre to my p2ince,fo2 thou was noble bozn, 
Aid now he giues me thee-aad welcome home agame, 
lemon. This is m recompence fo; all my fozmer pame. 
HDecic father glad Jam to ſiude pou bare aliue, 


Fomclio. 


Dy 


of Lone and Fortune, 


y your example J may learne w frowary chance to ſtriue. 
Come ſonne, content thee now, within a caue to dwell, Bomeclio. 
J will pꝛouide fo2 thy redzefſe,and all thinges ſhalbe well. 
A darkſome den muſt be thy lofty lodging naw, 
Father J am well content to take ſuch parte as pou. Hern. ione 
Here is a bꝛeathumg pit after hardmiſchance, | - 
O gratious Uenus once vouchſaſt thy ſeruants to aduance. 


Strike vp a noiſe of Viols, Venus Ciumphe, 


Gcholde what lone can woa foz their delight, Venus. 
That put affiance in her Deitie: 
Lhougyh beauen and earth againſt them bend their might, 
Pet in the end theirs is the victozie, 
J will in them and they triumphe in me, 
Let F02tune frowne J will vpholde their ſtate, 
Pea (ceme they neuer ſo vnfoꝛtunate. 
; Bꝛag not to much, what thinkſt thou ne Fortune. 
N Nay loft not. pet, my ſpoꝛt is not begun. 


Muſicke. Muſick, 


The fourthAae. 


Enter Penulo and Lentulo, 


Come away with thy baſket thou loggerheadded iacke; b Penulo, 
I thinke thy baſket be clouen to thy back, 
Py backe and my baſket, lake doſt thou not ſec, (me. Lentulo. 
When my baſket is on mp backe then my backe is vnder 
And oh this baſket, wots thou oꝛe Jkepeit ſo cloſe, 
Fo? all the loue of my hart within this baſket goes. 
Thy loue with a wannion? are pou in loue fir then with Penulo. 
pour leaue: (ceiue? 
- What an aſſe art thou, couldſt thou not all this time per ⸗Lentulo. 7 
That | 


Penulo. 


Lentulo. 


Penulo. 


Le Atulo 


Penu'o, 


Lentulo. 


A pleaſant Comœdie 


That Jneucr fp but when J am not awake, - 
And J eate and J eate till mp belly would ake, 
And J fall away like a gammon of Bacon, 

Am not in loue when J am in this tacon? . 

Calſt thou this the Court, would J had nere come thether, 

to be caught in Cupido, J faint J faint, oh gather me gather 
Come vp and be hang de, alack pe Lentulo, 

Tell me with whome thou art in lone ſo. 

Pou hill me and pou make me tell her name, no no, 

Oh terrible toꝛmentes that trounce in mp toe. 

Loue my aiſters is a parlous matter, how it runnes out 
of my noſe, 

Its now in my back, now in my belly, oh now in the bat⸗ 
tome of mp hole. . 
The peſtilence there, what is ſhe my boy? 

ile make her loue the agame be ſhe neuer ſocoye. (hart, 
Alt thou ſo:oh Gods of loue that wond pluckes vy my 

Ile tell the ſtrrra euen as we two at þ Court gate did wait 

Didſt thou not marke a godly Lady, oh Lady,Lady,, 

why ſhould not J as well as he, my dsare Lady. 

Didſt thou not (x her come in with a golden locke, 

She had a fine gown on her back and a paſſing netherſtock. 
Mell ſir p2oteed, J remember her very well, 

its the Dukes daughter the ſat meanes J can tell. 

Now ſirra there was a little dappard aſſe with her that 
went befo2c, 

Ahen I ſaw him J came in ſneaking mo2e and moꝛze. 

To haue heard them talke ah croching on is god, 

Foꝛ when he had talkt a while J had a come in, with J fozs 


ſoth no foꝛſoth that J wd. 
And the would haue lokte vpon me then moze quainfaunce 


we ſhould haue: _, 
An excellent deuiſe, ah ra pou are an ercellent knaue, 


Tu autem tum autem, J haue it in me, but ſirra wots 


thou what now? 
As god iuggle me when J came niere them I tell ther true: 


The 


of Lowe and Fortune. 


Che ſame ſquall did nothing but thus, J know whats what 
And Jran betoꝛe him and didthus to, 

A porc on you what ment von by that? Penulo. 

Ulhat meanc *, mary fir he ment to giue her a boron Lentulo. 

the care if ſhe ſgake to me, (ſa. 

And J ment to giue him another box onthe eare ſir he ſhould 

You ſhould haue beſtow'd it where you ment it then, Penulo. 
Muſt you ſtrike me and meane other men. 25 

Cwas nothing fellowe but fo2 ſamples fake,  Lentulo. TY 


ell ſir J am content this once it to take. Penulo. 

But ſirra,you muſt know that ſquall is the Dukes ſonne, 

That now by miſchaunce is ſtroken ſtarke dum. 

In fetching home his ſiſter that ran away from hence: 
Is ſhe then a runaway oh paſſing wench, Lentulo. 

I thought as much, now god Loꝛd to ſee, 

Chat (he and J now a kin ſhoald be. 

Dh cuckally lucke, oh heauy chaunce ho: 1 

J runawap, ſhe runawap, goe together goo, — 
But all the Court lamentes and ſoʒe werpes foz it: Pennulo | 
All the Court thou lieſt þ Court gate wepes not a whit. Lentulo. 


Enter Bomelio like a counterfeite phiſition. 


Bien veneu chi diue ve ms nou intendlite fronenr no. Bomelia, 
1 haue apeece of wozke in hand now that all the woꝛld muſt 
not know, 

Cocks nownes the deuill a gods name whats he: Lentulo. 
Some Spantard 02 fozraine ſtranger he ſeemes to be. Penulo. 
Dio Hon ſalui ſign:ore,e vcutre eratio,Þ.mero molic hato. Bomelio. 
J haue no pleaſure in the J pzay the get the gon. Lentulo. 
That would pcu ſtr? Penulo. 


Mounſieur, par ma fop am one haue de grand knowledg Bomelio. 
in de (kience offiſkicke, | - 


Can make dem hole haue ban all life ſicke. 
Can make te ſcco ſee, and te dum ſprake: 
Can make te lame goe and be nearc ſo weake, 
Ee. Can 


Penulo, 

Bomclio. 
Lentulo. 
Bomelio. 
Lentulo, 
Poinclio. 


Penulo. 


Lentulo. 
Bomelio. 
Lentulo. 


Bomclio. 


Lentulo. 


Bomcelio. 


Lendtilo. 


Bomelio. 


T entulo, 


A pleaſant Comodie 


Can you ſo ſir, what Cuntry man are you J p2ay? 
Ye be Italiane neopolitane,ye come a e dite a toder dape, 
And you can ſpeak any Pedlers French tell me what J ſay. 
No point intende Signio2a, 

Pou are an Alle; I can ſpoſe him J, 

Mounſieur, parle petite ye heard now herby, 

Deere be a nobell man dum, dat made me ſtap: 


Ik me no helpe him me carry no head away. 


Vill pou venture pour head to helpe him indeed; 
Vell ſtr, Jle tell the Duke with all poſſible ſped. 
Tarry me here Ile returne by and by, 

Excellent luck, it fals out pappely. 
IT. 


Vill pou venture pour head ſirra blockhead pon: 


Pou be de aſſe head me can tell dats true. 
Swoundes, oh but that J am in lone thou ſhouldſt know 


A dhat twere to moue my vengeance ſo. 


Come heter ſirra, me ſpeak wit vou, me can tell, 
Pou are de runaway from pour matter, ah very well. 

Pen gods and deuils eke what do you meane to do, 
Shall be knowne a runawap, fo and to ſhame me to, 


Aa runaway ſirra, goe with pour vplandiſhe goc, 


J am no runaway J would you ſhould know, 

Pou no runaway from pour mater in de wod, 

Aden he ſend you to market ah no point god. 

Oh furies fell, and hagges of hell, with all that therin be, 
What do ye mean to ſhame me clean, + tell him thus of me. 
Heare you ſirra you are no deuill, mas and J wiſt you were, 
J would lamback the deuill out of you foꝛ all your geare, 

Diauolo, ah fic fic me no diauolo me very fury, 

Letta me ſce your baſket what meat you bupe. 

Loke in my baſkct,oh villen raſcall tarrp, ſtap, 

Vath opened it: out alas my loue is quite flowne away, 
My loue is gone, my loue is gone out of the baſket there, 


Deepare therfoze to kil thy (elf, farwell my freendes ſo —_ 


{ 
9 
Qi 
d 4 
1 
X: 
> 
4 
of 

7 

25 

"* 
AY 
hes 

* 
2 

# 

4 
7 


Cle 6 


of Loue and Fortune. 


Ah fatta you do man. Bomelio. 

Uplandiſhe hence awap, Lentulo. 

Fatta you do man, no point your ſelfe to lav.  Bomelio, ' 
Come de be hanga, 

Alas, oh ry necke alas. (euer was, Lentulo. 


Oh frying pan of my head vplandiſh now, cham wozſe then 
Adcwe farwel!, farwell my loue. 


Pour loue: if you be in loue den do as J bid do, Bomelio. 
And you llaue your loue away wit pou to. | 
Uplandiſh oh my freend if thou do ſo fo2 me, Lentulo. 


Hold herr my hand, thy fellow freend and partner will A be, | 

Goe you ten and getta me ſome fine fine fine coloſſe, Bomelio. 
And wit te Barigole leaue all to mus your noſe. 

Ah my noſe my noſe, oh God is my noſe in my hand, Lentulo. 
Uplandith leaue your ſignes without the J can vnderſtand 

And come a me heter wit a gold ring in your mouth falt. Bomelio. 
Ce make de Lady goe wit pou weter liſt at laſt. 

O let me bzace thy curſed toꝛpes oh ow J liue againe, Lentulo 
J will goe get apparell ſtraight, although be to my paine. 


Lis th apparell, a Marigole anda ring, 


Noting els, and you tem bing. Bomelio. 
Bꝛing them, yes J warrant thee, ile bꝛing the by and bp, Lentulo. 
Now god man Nenus wg, 34 hand, and lady Uulcan bye, 
It, 


A god beginning J am not pet diſcride, f Bomelio. 


They know not me but J know them to well: 
Diſguiſed thus their counſells may be tride, 
And J map ſafe returne vnto my ſell. 

Adhere J haue left my ſolitarpe Bonne, 
@Lwirt hope and feare in doubt and danger to: 
Till J returne to tell him what is don, 


which foꝛ his ſake J haue deuiſde to dw. 


Cternall Gods that knowmy true intent, , 
And how vniultly w2onged J haue been; 


Gouchlafe all ſecret dangers to pzeuent,. 5 
Cy, And 


; 


Penulo. 
Duke. 


Bomelio. 


Duke, 


Bomelio. 


Penulo, 


Bomelio. 


Duke 


Penulo. 


A pleaſant Comodie 


And further me as yet you do begin, 


Suffiſcth you my traucll heretafoze, 
My hunger colde, and all my fo:mer paine, 

Here make an end and plague me now no moze. 
Contented then, at reſt J will remame: 
But harke ſome comes dillemble then againe. 


Enter che Duke, his Sonne, and Penulo. 


y Loꝛd von is the man whom J haue tolde to you, 
My freend J am infournr'd that by thy woztby ſkill, 
Jn Phiſick thou art able to recouer at thy will. 
Lhe ſtrangeſt cures that be: if this be true indeed, 
As graunt the Gods it map, J pꝛap the: then with (peed, 
Pꝛouide foz our releefe,recouer this my ſonne: 
Unto his ſpœech, whom here thou ſeeſt befoze vs to be dum. 
Vou no take care voz dat me nobell Pzence, 
Me make him ſpeak againe, oꝛ me nere tome hence, 
Thꝛice welcome the to vs diſpatch it out of hand, (land, 
And thou chalt bleſſe the time that ere thou cam ſt vnto our 
Letta me ſ& him you heare me: 
Ah dat vel turne heter. no like it truelp. 
By the maſſe this Phiſick is an excellent arte, 
It pickes ſuch a deale of golde out of euerp parte. 
Uell vell, me now ſee vat dis matter mcane, 
Nobell P3cnce dis ting be done by Paſhick cleanc. 
Tis true dat me tell, me perteiue it plaine, 
No naturall pediment, but cunchering certaine. 
Dh dubble tcebble woe, my ſonne how commeth this: 
De ſaith by Magick it is wꝛonght, vnnaturall it is. 
Dot thou remember ought that ſo it ſhould apperre? 
Oꝛ canſt thou any reaſon make it ſhould be true wehearc? 
TUbhat meanes he by theſe ſignes can any one expzeſſe, 
If pou giue me leaue (ir to ſay as J geſſe. 
Me thinkes he ſhould meanethere was ſome olde man. 
That thꝛeatued tabs on him than. 


Tis 
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Tis ſo you may ſe. he conflrmes it againe: 
Condemned be that man to 2 ne. 
Perpetuall his annoy,continuall his vnreit:: 

O that A had him here to plague as J thought beſt. 

But learned ſir, is there no way is there no remedy: , 

Can there be found out no deuiſe, the Charme to mollefie, 

God ſir, if any thing what euer that it be: 

Let ſpare no coſt, my will is ſuch 4 will allowe it the. 
Jnded and by my trot, dar is othing. 

But me am vera late de (ame to bꝛing. 

Pit wit out dat me am ſeawer me tell, ns | 

Pour ſonne againe be neuer moze well. g 
God father tell it me, what euer ſhould befall, Dulce 

Mine be the danger, mine the loſſe,you ſhalbe pleaſed foz al. 

In anp caſe 3 then. 

Fat then me will. ä 2 
If you no haue pour ſonne be ſo dum full, | n. 
Vou muſſe getta de grand enemy dat he now haue, 
and in de tendereſt part his derreſt blood craue. 

Der wit muſſe pou walh his tung a ring, 

Noting but dat will his ſpeach bꝛing. 
Che dereſt blod in the tendereſt parte, Duke. 

Df his great enemp, oh greefe to my hart. 

Mill nothing elſe cure his diſeaſe, : 
Noting by my trot but do as you pleaſe, (poſe, Bomelio. 
<p lonne, my wꝛetched ſonne,and whom doſt thou ſup⸗ Duke, 

Thy greateſt enemp among! thy Fathers koes. 

It is Hermione, tis he and none but he: 

He hat) now pꝛou d him ſelfe indeed thy greateſt enemie. 

Whercliues the wꝛetch: that he were tane and we reuenged 
And mutt his deereft blod in his tendereſt parte, (be. Penulo. 

Helpe him to his ſpeech. thats an excellent arte. 

But what parte is that my maiſters now about à man, 

That is the tendereſt, geſſe it and pe can. 

I can tell wyat parte a woman thinkes tendereſt to be, 

and there is dere blod in it, but benedicitie, 

E. ii. And 
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Penulo, 
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And do pou think fir there is none but he; 

That tan de thought his groatelt enemie? 

I haue heard it ſatbe there is no hate, 

Like to a bꝛother oꝛ a ſiſters if they fall at debate. 

J will not ſay but you map think it as well as J, 

If you marke ſince her comming home his ters crueltie. 

And the continuallrancoz{he beareth vnto him: 
Js ten maide his ſiſter, be Got den he ſay tim. 

Bin mine fat and frot ſer tis true dat he ſay,. 


Vis ſiſter be his greateſt enemy to dap. 


And mutt J kill my daughter to help myſonne to pache, 
Ile neuer do it. 
So how a doth beleech. 


J would all our beggers were of his nualitie 


They ſhould not bzall with a man then ſo fo; his monye. 
Pou kill your Daughter fie no point ſuo, 

Her dereſt blod in tendereſt part me will ſhowe. 

Tis in her pappes, her dugges voꝛ der be de tendereſt parte. 

And de blodde derreſt, it comes from de hart. 

Do ſhabe pꝛickt a little vnder de b2eſt, 

And walh his tunga he ſpeak wit de belt. 
This thing is ſom what eaſier if ſhe conſent therto, 

If not, I can infozceand make her it to dw. 

Penulo, diſpatch, and to my {Parthall beare, 

This Sinet fo2 a token, that he {end her to vs here. 

J will my Lozd. 


Exit 


He that hath felt the zeale the tender loue and care, 
The feare the arcefthat parents deer vnto their childzen bare 
He map, and only he conceiue mine inward woe, 
Diſtracted thus twirte two ertreames that hale me to x fro, 
Sometime miſtruſting that and then milliking this: 
Hane parents ſuch a cauſe of iop, oꝛ is it ſuch a bliſſe. 
To ſee the olſpꝛing of their fed in health befoze them now, 


D little know they what michap awaites the death foz you, 
But 
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But ſonne, my deerelt ſonne, recomfozt thou thp minds, 
Fight againſt foꝛtune and thy fates, when they be moſt vn⸗ 
And ſince J vnderſtand what may recouer thee, _ (kinds, 
Make ſure account ofit: my ſelfe will doit pꝛeſentlp. 
But ſir, J p2ay vou leaſt my daughter ſhould by feare, 
Oꝛ flight of it be ſoʒe abalht,be alwaies ready here, 
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To ſtench her wound when you ſee god, : 
Awe awe ſhe loſe but a little blod, _ BPomelis. 
Two 02 tre ounces ſha be de very mot. „ 
Ponder ſhe come, is no ſhe? | 
The ſame is ſhe. | Dulce. 
Enter Fidelia with Penulo. 
Father, they ſay vou ſent foz me, | 3; Fidelia. 
Vea daughter J did ſo, Duke. 
And mark what I ſhall ſay to thœ, the cauſe therofto ſhow, 
Thou ſeeſt thy bꝛother here, | 
In name but not inkinde, Fidelia. 


Tell holde thy peace 3 ſap, and let me tell my minde. Duke. 
Thy bꝛother heere J ſay thou ſeſt him ſtriken dumbe, 
And as this learned man declares, vy magick it is don. / 
But yet there is a wap, one thing he telleth me, 
that will reſtoze him to his ſpeech, that reſteth inwardly. 
Which though J might commaund, pet J intreat to know, 
Be not ſo ſtubboꝛne oꝛ vnkinde, thy furtherance to ſhowe. | 

Noble father you can not ſay,but hitherto J haue, Fidelia. 
Bin molt obedicnt to your will in all things that pou traue 
But herrin pardon me, if this J do deny, 
J ncuer can be made to graunt helpe to mine encinye, 
Þy deadly enemy,woazſe then my moztall foe, 
And ſuch a one is he to me foz J haue found him ſo, 
That laboured euermoꝛe to croſſe me with deſpite, 
But J am glad J map ſo well his curteſie requite. 

A right woman, either lone like an Angell, | Penule 
Oz hate like a Deuill, in extreames ſo to dwell, BY 

ut 


Duke. 
Fidelia. 
Duke. 
Fidelia, 
Duke. 
IF idcha 
Dube. 
1 ict. ja. 
Duke. 


Fidelia. 
Bomcho. 


Duke, ” 


& omel1o, 


Fidelia. 


Fomelio, 
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But daughter J command, and I thy Father fo, 
And I your daughter any thing that lawru!l is ts do, | 
Is it not right and lawfal! both, to helpe thy bꝛothers woe 


2 


Its ncither right noꝛ la wfulſ ſir to de lpc nip deadly fos. 


If he haue bene thy foc, ge map become thy freend, 
And when I (ſe that come to paſſ. may ſome ſuccour fend, 


But wherfoꝛe ſhouldſt thou be fo cruell vato him? 

Becauſe vnto ny decrelt frond ſo ſpiteful he hath been. 

Nay ſtab902ae girle, but then J will conſtrame thee , 
Lay holde on her my ſelſe will then ſith ſhe doth it deny, 


Aſſiſt me righteous Gods in this extzeametie, 


Ah pardona,pardona,plcaſe you let me a while wither 
alone, 

And me warrant me make her conſent to you anon, 

Els me giue her a powder with a little dztnke, 

With make her Nape,and den when ſhe noting tinke, 

Wit de ſharp ra'her me pꝛick her by by, 

And ſtop it againe and ſhe no feele why. 

Pleaſe you be gone and let vs to alone herc: 


Me make her conſent pouno point feare. 


* 


Do it aiſter Dodoꝛ, and Jam bound to pou foz ape, 
Ungratious girle that doſt deny thy Father to obap. (ded. 


Z on to her ſir and ſend mo wazd when thou haſt don the 


Awe awe. J fat Jfat,me make her bleed. 

O wꝛetched girle what hope remaines behinde, 
Ta hat comfoꝛt can recomfo2t now thy minde. 
Forſaken thus of Father and of frend, 
Thy ſ&k'ft thou not to bꝛing thy life to end. 
Can greater woes befall vnto thy ſhare, 
Come Gentleman diſpatch and do not ſpare, 
Jfit be ſo his pleaſure and thy will, 
J am content my deereſt blood to ſpill, 
Defcrrenot then, holde take thine ayme at me, 
And ſtrike me thzough,fo2 J deſire to dye, 

The Heauens ſo2btid, faire FBapben no not J: 


Jam thy fceend,J am no enemye, 


\ 
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Feare not, ſtand vp it is only foꝛ thy ſake, 
That I this toyle and trauell under take. 
Thy lone nry Sonne is at my cane with me, 
Sale and in health long loking there fo2 ther. 
CTruſt to my woꝛdes faire maide foꝛ J am he, 
Chat ouertok ther in the wod laſt day; 
And till thy comming Vermione J lay. 
Is in my caue, 
hat toyfull woꝛdes be theſe, 
And is Yermione your ſonne,do then as you ſhall pleaſe, 
Beholde me ready pꝛeſt to followe any way, 
God father do not thus delude a ſimple maide J pꝛap. 
J truſt vnto your woꝛdes / my life is in pdur power, 
And till I ſ& Hermione, each minute is an hower 
Daughter diſmay no whit but truſt to me, 
What J haue ſaide perfourmed thou ſhalt ſce. 
J haue diſſembled with thy Father here, 
The better that Jmight with thee conferre, 
And fince thou art ſo faithfull to thy loue, 
As. J may well repoꝛte J did thee pꝛoue. 
Let vs be gon now cloſely as we may; :: 
Pea my god Father euen when you will J pꝛap. 
Thꝛice bleſſed be the hower J met with you, 
My Father now and B2other both adewe. 
Unkinde to her moſt kinde that you ſhould be, 


I leaue them alll my deere to come to thee, 
| Excunt. 


Enter Hermione ſolus, with bookes 
vnder his arme. 


D Gods that derpeſt greefes are felt in cloſeſt mart; 
That in the ſmiling countenance may lurk p wounded hart. 


I ſce the noble minde can counterfaite a bliſſe, 
When oucrwhelmed with acarc his ſonle perplexed is. 
It is fo; daſtard Anightes that ſtretch on feather beds: 


N. Diſpayzing 


Fidelia. 


Fomelio 


Fidelia. 
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Diſpairing i in aduerſitie ſo lowe to hang their heads. 
Che better boꝛne the moze his magnanumitie; 
The fearter fight, the deeper wound, the moze vndaunted he. 


So J percciue it now, J well perceiue it here: 
That J my ſelfe could not, à learne by the my father deere. 
Ve that in golden age, A meane his luſty youth, (ruth. 
Was thought to ſpend in pleaſures lap, without regarde of 
Ve that had loſt his time as bꝛauelp as the beit: 
Dnelx deuiſing how to make his ioyes ſarmount the reſt. 
Hot in that want on youth, not in that pleſant mate: ? 
— foztune with her ſickleneſle his wonted minde abate, 
— — allengeth to do her very wozſt, 

s a ſemblance of delight, although inderde accurſt. 
— father therupon deuiſed how he might, (diſpite- 
Reuenge and wꝛeak him ſclfon her, that wzought him ſuch 
And therfoze J perteiue he ſtrangely v(eth it, 7 
Inchaunting and tranſfourming that his fancy did not fit. 
As à may (ce by theſe his vile bl Bokes, 
My ſoule abhoꝛres as often as mine eye vpon them lokes, 
What gaine can counteruaile the danger that they bꝛing. 
Foz man to ſell his ſoule to ſinne, iſt not a græuous thing? 
To captwate his minde and all the giftes therin, 
to that which is of others all the moſt vngratious ſinne, 
Thich ſo intangleth them that therunto apply: 
As at the laſt fozſakeih them in their extremety, 
Such is this art, ſuch is the ſtudie of this ſkill, 
this ſupernaturall deuiſe, this Pagicke ſuch it will. 
In ranſacking his Caue theſe Bones J lighted on: 
And with his leaue Ile be ſo bolde whilſte he abꝛoad is gon. 
To burne them all: foꝛ beſt that ſerueth fo2 this Uuffe, 
J doubt not but at his returne to pleaſe him well enough. 
And Gentlemen à pꝛap, and ſo deſire 3 ſhall, 
Sou would abhoz this ſtudy, foʒ it wil confound you all. 


Exit 


Enter 
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Enter Lentulo with a Ring in his mouth, a M-rigotde in his 


han1, and a faire ſhite of apparell vn his backe: after 
hehath a winle ery dum ſhew, Penulo 
commeth _—_ in with two 
or three other. 


Runne fo2 the lone of God, ſearch villaines out of hand, Penulo. 
Runne J ſay raſcalles, lo about ye how do you ſtand, 
The Dukes daughter is gone againe, and all the Courte is 


* 


in an vpꝛoꝛe: | 

A pore on ſuch a Phiſifion,he ſhall counſell her no moꝛe 
Se you maiſter Penulo who is that yonder ſo bzaue, Seriant, 
Cocks blod you villaine what do pou here vou laue? Pequlo, 

Swoundes hath rob d the Duke of aſhute of apparell, 

Why ſpeak you not ũrra: pea will you not tell? 

Lay him on my maiſters, ſpare hun not 5 ſay: 

Speak pou by ſignes: one of pou pull the Ring away. 3 
Cocks blod my finger, a bites me, a peſtilence there: Seriant. 
What meaae ye my maiſters, what meane pe hare, Lentulo. 
Haue you found pour tung ſir, oh very well, Penulo. 

J pꝛap pouftr where had pou this ſhute of apparell. 


This parell. what and J ſcole it, whats that to ther: Lentulo. 


Mary ſir no moꝛe but that hang d you ſhall be. Penulo 

Then all the woꝛld ſhall ſe there is ſomwhat in me, Centulo- 
When J am hang'd OI thall ſwing luſtelpe. 

Mas J ſhall do hum great credit that hanges me, 

But if I may be hanged by an Atturnye, 

I will deſire the the place to ſupplie. ; 

Pes marry will J foz curteſie ſake, Penulo. 
Come on pour way fir the paines J will fake, 

To bꝛing pou befo2e the Duke that he may ſee, 

What a pꝛoper man in his apparell pou be, 

Milt thou faith, mas J thank the hartely, Lentulo. 
But ⁊ mull talke a little with our vplandiſhe here, 
And then Zle goe with thee faith any where, 
Uplandilh vou 3 : he now, 


Penulo. 


ves 
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Lentulo. 
Lentulo. 
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Vers gone and ſtole away the Dukes daughter w him tw, | 


& 


Oh my hart, what do you lay? 
Mary that togeather they be both run away. 
Nay then haue after yes behinde Ile not ſtay, : 
What no ſuch haſte with you fir J pꝛap. (dead, 
And is my Lady gone and fled,vh take me vp fo2 Jam 
Farwell my $Parigolde, oh villame Caitife he, 


By bones and ſtones,Fx all the Þones, J will anenged be, 


Pou ſhall be reuenged ſir, that (hall you pꝛeſentlp, 
Away away with him to the Duke by and by, 
I can goc my ſelfe and you will let me alone: 
Now as J walke alas Jmake to me mp mone. 
TUhen J in pꝛiſon ſtrong poze ſoule ſhall line and dye: 
Then will J make my louing ſong vpon mine own pigſnye, _ 
'Away with hun firs why do pe tarry? 
And thou wert in my 8 wouldft not be ſo haſtye, 
if. 


Fic vpon it what a ſturre haue we here: 
Neuer was noble mans houſe in ſuch feare. 
Such hurring, ſuch ſturring, ſuch running euery wap: 
Such howling, ſuch crying, ſuch accurſing the day 
Chat euer the villaine could counterfaite ſo, 
TUhecn we leaſt thought of it away with her to goe. 
But the woꝛld is ſo full of knauerp now, 

That we know not whom to truſt J map ſap to you. 

It my wife fall ficke as ſhe may, ile make a condition, 
She Hall neuer take counſell of an vplandiſh Phiſition. 
Vang them knaues,but what a pꝛating kerpe Z? (Wwby, 
Then 1 ſhonld haue been ſeuen miles of mine arrand toz 
J muſt goe ſet all the Cuntry vp in a watch, 
If it be poſſible this hiſition to catch. 


Enter Bomelio and Fidelia. 


Stay daughter ſtap, foꝛbeare thy poſting haſte, 10 
73 ou 


of Lowe and Fortune, 


Thou n&dſt not feare, all perils noware paſt. 
Chankes to the Gods that ſuch ſucceſſe they gaue, 
T bus happely to bꝛing vs to my caue. : 
Db Father ſtill 3 feare miſhap behinde, 
Suſpect is naturall vnto our kinde. 
And perils that impoꝛt a mans decay, 
Can neuer be eſtewed to ſone they ſay. 
Had Ja ſight of mine YVermione, 
I care not then what did become of me. 

J will herrin accom pliſhe thy deſire, 
So graunt the Gods the reſt that J require. 
Hermione, Yermione,my Sonne Jſay, 
Come foꝛth and ſee thy freendes that fo2 thee ay, 


Enter Hermione. 


Caelcome my Father but ten * welcome thou, 
The conſtant Lady mine that liueth now. 
And lines Hermione, liues my Yermtone, 
That can be added moꝛe to my felicitie. 
Thy life mp life, ſuch comfozt doſt thou giue, 
Vappy my life, becauſe J ſce thc line, 
TWhilſte they recoꝛde the ſwertneſſe of their blifſe, 
J will apply to further as they wich. 
Their ſweet delight by magickes cunning ſo, 
that happy they ſhall liue in ſpite of foe. 
How doubtfull are the lets of lopall lone, 
Oreat be the dangers that true louers pꝛoue. 
But when the Sunne after a ſhower of raine, 


Fidelia. 


Bomelio. 
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Fidelia. 
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Hermione. 


152eakcs thꝛough the Clowdes,and ſhoes his might againe, 


Moꝛe comfoꝛtable to his gloꝛp then, 
Vecauſe it was a while withheld of men. 
Peace after warre is pleſanter we finde, 
Atop differd is ſweeter to the minde, 


Do J. 
It hath been ſaide that when Vliſſes was, 


F iy, Then 
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Ten yxres at Troy, and ten verts moze alas. 
UTanderug abꝛoad as chaunce and foztune lead, 


Penelop. ſuppoſing him foꝛ dead. 

But he pꝛouiding fill foz afterclaps, 

When he had ſcapte a thouſand hard miſhaps, 
It did him god to recken vp at laſt, 

Unto his wife his trauelles he had paſt. 


And ſwærtly then reco2ding his diſtreſle, 


— o make the moze account of happines. 

0 J. | 
Then as the Turtle that hath found her mate, 

Foꝛgets her foꝛmer woes and wꝛetched ſtate, 

Rene wing now her dꝛowping hart againe, 

Becauſe her pleaſure ouercomes her paine. 

The ſame of thy deſired ſight J make, 

Wihereon thy taith, thy hart and hand J take. 
And ſo I ſweare to thee vnfeinedly, 

To liue thuie owne,and cke thine owne to dye. 


Enter Bomclio, 
> 


Oogs blod villins, the deuil is in the bed raw, wounds 
J haue bei robd, robd, robd, where be the thæues, mp boks 
bokcs did {not lcaue th with my bokes, where are mp 
bozes, my bokes, where be my bokes villin,arrant villen. 

D father my dere father harke- q 

Father,my deere father, | 
Soule giue me my Bokes, lets haue no moꝛe farrping. the 
daye begins to be darke, it rames, it begins with tempeſtes, 
thunder and lightning, re and bzumſtone and all my bokes 
are gone, and cannot helpe my ſelfe, no my frandes,what 
a peſtilence who came there. 

Jle tell pou father if pou pleaſe to heare. 

That canſt thou tel me tel me of a turd, what and a tome 

to ure thee foule ſpirit down to hell ho ho ho the deuil the 


deul.l,a toms, a cams a coms vpon me and , lack my _ 
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help. help help. lend me a umz d, a \wazd, oh Jam gone, 


Alas how fell he to this maddingmod, Fidelia. 1 
Che heauens and earth deny to do vs god. Hermione. 
O father, my god father lok on me, | Fidelia. 


What ment 3 not to ſhut vp the doꝛe, and take the keies Bomclio. 
with me, and put the boks vnder the bed ſtraw, out pou hoze, . 
a hoze, a hoze, gogs blod Ile dzeſſe you fo2 a hoze, J haue a 

cauſe tocurſe hozes as long as J liue, come awaye come as 

wap, giue me my bokes,my hokes giue me, giue me, giue. 


Velp, help me god — Fidelia. 
| xit. a 
come of woꝛldes of miſerie. c Hermione . 


Confounded in the top of my delight, 
The Fatcs and Foztune thus ag ainſt me fight? Exit, 


Fortunes Ttiumph, ſound Trumpets, Drummes, 
Cornets and Gunnes, 


de madam who can daſhe your bzanery, Fortune. 
Euen at the pitch of pour felicitie, 
When you aſſure that they ſhall ſtedfaſt ſand, 
Cuen then my power Jſuddeinly can ſhowe, 
Tranſpoſing it, as it had neuer been ſo. 
Herrin J triumph, heerin à delight, 
Thus haue J manifeſted now my might. 21 
Vere Ladies learne to like of Venus lure, | 
And me loue long pour pleaſures ſhall indure. 

Now thou haſt don cuen what thou canſt J ſee, Venus. 
They ſhall be once againe relcen'd by me. 

Muſicke. Muſick, 


The fifth Acte. 


Pe goddeſſes of this eternitie, 
To whom of right belonges each earthly thing 


= 4 &&, 


Veuus. 


Fortune, 


Mercury. 


Ae Comadic 


The King of Gods lalutes ye both by me, 


And J beſcech vou marke the newes J being. 


My father Jupiter perceiuing well, 

What hath heerin oft been don by each of pou: 
O how ye fill mdenour to excell, 

Maintaining that wheron the quarrell grewe. 
Chat is the gouernment of this eſtate, 

And vnto whome the ſoueraintpe ſhall fall: 
Mere therfoꝛe to conclude pour long debate, 
Leaſt pour contention may be counted generall. 
Deſires pe both, and ſo commanndes by me; 

Ve ſtand to his concluſion of the cauſe: 


Dou ſap you therfoꝛe will you now agree, 


that malice map no longer right delude. 
Bꝛother Percurp, as J haue ncuer ben, 
So obſtinate oꝛ bent ſo frowardly: 
But that could ſome time relent the ill, 
A woman mult a little haue her will. 
So am J now reſolued fo2 to do, 
What ſo my Father ſhall intreate me fo, 
And all the woꝛld by me percetucth well, 
Df courſe my fancy, my fauour and my (kill. 
And when my cauſe a little courſe hath had, _ 
J am well pleaſed and no longer ſad, 
Then thus our Father Jupiter concludes, 
To ſtay the ſtroake of your vnceaſing ſtrife; 
As heretofoꝛe bet wirt theſe louers twaine, 
Pe haue erp2elt yoar powers vpon their life. 
So nob he willes you to withholde your handes, 
Enough ſufiſcth to confirme pour might: | 


And to contopne pe both in freendly bandes, 


Of faithfull loue wherin the Gods delight. 

Vis pleaſure is that Lady Uenus pou, 

Shall be content neuer to hinder them: 

To whome Dame Foꝛtune ſhall-fo2 freendſhip ſhowe, 
Of wzctched to pꝛocure them happy men, 
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of Loue and Fortune. 


Ne ſhall you Foztune once pꝛeſume to take, 
Che credit of the honoꝛ in pour hand: 

It Lady Uenus do them quite foꝛzſake, 

Pou ſhall not ſæme in her defence to ſtand, 
But whone ſocuer one of you pꝛeferre, 
Che otger ſhall be ſubrec vnto her. 
Fo2 thus bath lupiter determined now, 


Jmuſt and will (ſubſcribe my will to your. Venus. 
And J moſt gladly therof do allow. Fortune, 
Whom Foꝛtune fauours J will not diſpiſe, Venus 
TUhom loue reiedes by me ſhall neucr riſe, Forane.. 
Lo this concluſion do pou both agr ee? Mercury, 
Fo2 my parte. Venus. 
And J moſt willingly, | Fortune. 
Then let pour vnion be confirmed againe, Mercury. 


By pꝛoper courſe eche one in his dilcent: 
Ouer moꝛtall men and wozldly thinges to raine, 
By enterchange as lupitcr hath ment. 

And freendly Foꝛtune let me intreate alone, Mercur. 
Sith by pour meanes theſe louers hindzed were: g 
And now pe two are reconcilde in one, 

Pou graunt the grace their honour vp to reare. 

Sweat Mercury, I giue the my conſent, - venus. 
J will foꝛthwith aduaunce them to renowne: 
Andtheir deltiuction better to pꝛeuent, | 
Chep ihall releeuc them that did thzow them downe. | 

And Im gractous fauour will beſtowe, Fortune. 
Upon them all accoꝛding to deſarte: 

And J will helpe his franſte ere J goe, | 

Chat Beadlom vp aud down be replaies his parte. Mercury. 


Enter Bomeho with Hermione,and Fidelia, 
with a Cope and Dagger. 


Hots wonnds pe here 7 am not fo2 your diet, hang raſcal Bomelio 


make a leg to me, by Cogs _ ale ab tha * 
e 


Pidelia. 
Bomelio. 


Fidelia. 
Hermione. 
Mercury. 


Bomelio. 


Mercury, 


Hermione. 


A pleaſant Comvedic 


the deuill the devill and all my bokes be gon: O moſt accur- 
ſ#d man Bomelio, got hive thy ſelfe, goe hide thy ſelfe, goe 
hang thy ſelfe, goe hang. Ile hang the hoze out of hand, and 


as foꝛ you villin, ſtand raſcall tand. 
Sod Father heare me, come take a little reſt, 
Pea my ſwert Father come leepe vpon my bꝛeſt. 
Hark p hoze,ſee what an impudẽt hoꝛe it is, lp you hoze 
ile ſleep with you anon, gogs blod you hoꝛe, ile hang you vp, 
Velpe helpe Hermione. 
Oad father let her alone, come let vs goc, 
Now with my — recure his woe. 
ay. A 


Hark harke my hartes, Pipes, Fiddels,oh bꝛaue, J ſhall 
haue my bokes againe, daunce about, Robin Hod is a god 
knaue, come beſle lets goe fleep.come belle together together 

Now will Icharme him that he ſhall not wake, 

Untill he be releeued in this place: 

Then take her blod and caſt it on this bꝛake. 
And therwithall beſpꝛinckle all his face. 
And he ſhall be reſtoꝛed to his ſence, 

Mis health and memoꝛp as hœretofoꝛe: 

Da this foꝛ I muſt now departe from hence, 
And ſo your ſoꝛrowes ſhall increaſe no moze, 

Fidelia, what haſt thou heard my dere, 
O comfoztable wozdes were thep but true: 


If any God 02 Goddeſſe be ſo nœre, 


Aouchſafe of pitie on our paines to rue. 

Delude not with a faincd phan taſie: 

The wꝛetched minde of men in miſerie. 
Alas Hermione, let vs not fa de 


And latter our ſelues with my god ſurmiſt: 


And let vs neuer loke foꝛ happy day. 


Ve are to much accurſed ſo to ſpeed, 
Oꝛ any hope therof foꝛ to deuiſc. 
Keſolue pour ſelfe dere freend another way, 


Enter 
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of Loue and Fortune, 


Enter Phizantius, Armenio, Penulo, | 8 
and Lentulo. 


When thirſt of hot reuenge tnflameth high deſire,  Phyzan. 
hen malice blindeth ſo the minds of them p would aſpire. 
That to inlarge their names, they wꝛeak not his diſpite, 
That onerſecth all their wozkes, their doinges to requite, 
Marke then what followeth when P2inces ye pꝛouoke. 
The de&per s the larger wound when longeſt is the ſtroake. 
And this hath moued me to leaue my Court a white, 
To be content in ſweat of bꝛowes, in trouble paine #4 tople. 
To ſeeke out wꝛetches them that haue abuſ d me ſo, 
And to rewarde their villany accoꝛding ere we goe, 
Pay it pleaſe your honour it is excellent don, (Sonne. Penulo. 
Gogs biod and J were a Pꝛince and had ſuch an noble 
That ſhould bc ſo highly abuſed as he hath been, 
Mould J put it vp? no by his wounds J would neuer lin. 
Till J had made ſuch a mingle mangle vpon their noſe, 
That their ſkin ſhould ſerue to make me a dublet and a paire 
of hoſe, 
What you would not: I faith vou lok not with the face, Lentulo. 
Che pou haue their ſkin ſir what wil you do with the caſe? 
But maiſter Pꝛince ſince you are come to this tranelation, 
Ile bꝛing you to mine olde maiſters conuoculation. | 
Where he hides him ſelfe when J ran away; | 
Its not farre within theſe wods: how think you fir Jpzay? _ 
Lead on the way and J will follow ther, PhyZan, 
Why then come on my valiant harts,march on and fol- Lentulo 
{owe me. 
But Ile make this bargaine firſt heare you me what J ſay? 
Mhen J come home you lhall not let my maiſter beate me 
fi cunning away, 


He ſhall not J warrant ther: ee 
UThy then my noble youths of Dke pluck vp your harts a 
with me. | WES: 


Mil you tome ſieceme on 1X _ ke&p in oꝛder you (hers : 
. | 


Penulo. 
Lentulo, 
Phyzan. 


Hermione. 


Phyzan, 
Penulo. 
Phyzan, 


Hermione . 


A pleaſant Cs 


TUe ſhall finde her J faith maiſter Pꝛinte anon 7 know, 


And then Jle trounce him foz running away with an other 


mans wife' J trowe. 
Stand ſir, who lyes a ſunning vonder can pon tell: 
Its a Begger with a Koge. 
It is my daughter I ſee full well. 
Fidelia be content, ſhꝛinke not at all, 
Strike not a ſtroke my ſonne. 

Foz helpe I ſha'l goe run and call. 

And art thou found falſe traitour and vntrue: 
Traitour to him that delte ſo well with thee; 
Did J deuiſe to ſcop that would inſue, 

And found my cares ſuch iſſue as I ſe, 

A ſe. am abuſed to to much, 

And to much ſufferance is cauſe of this abuſe, 
This high abuſe of yours as being ſuch, 
Afﬀo:des no cloke noꝛ colour of excuſe, 

O where is thankfulneſſe and loue become? 
Adihere is feare of Pꝛinces wꝛath exilde: 
Cuen this is the vnhappineſſe of ſome, 

Co be of them they truſted moſte beguilde, 
But ſometime pardon bꝛedes a ſecond ill: 


Thou ſhameleſſe wench and thou falſe harted knight, 


By pour vnhappy deedes { learne this (kill, 
But pet J liſt not kill thee as J might, 
Her will J haue and keepe her as J may, 
On paine of death I charge the hence away. 

© P:ince.thts ſentence hath his foꝛce and ſtrength, 
And dead J am that here appeer to liue: 
Fo! bow alas can this my life haue length, 
KWhen the is hence that life and ſence doth giue 
But ſince alas J muſt be only he, 
UTlhom Fo2tune vowes to make a common game: 
Armenia mp for dw this fo2 me, | 
Mith thy reuenge to end my open ſhame, 2 
Co helpe the to diſgeſt thine inturie, 


Appeaſe 


of Loue and Fortune, 


Appeaſe thee with Hermiones tragenie. r 
Farre be the thought of that accurſed deede, 4: 1. Fidelia. 
O ſwerte Hermione my ſweet Hermione: 
Foule be his fall that makes thy body blerde, 
O werte Hermione my ſwerte Hetmione. WE 
And father this J vowe, foꝛgiue it me, 
A will be ſacrifice foz this offence: |; «11 
And 02 J will haue my . 12 
My choſen loue: oꝛ nener parte from bent. 
Him haue the deſtimes oꝛdained mine: 
Molt woꝛthy, me pour daughter enery way: 
Noꝛ he to any will his choice reſigne. 
No moze my troubled thoughts will let me lay. 
What wilt thou foliſhe mrie and obſtinate, 
Saiſt thou'this treaſonis deuiſde by fate. 
That ſhall we trie, diſpatch her hence away, 
Lets (& who dares ourp2incely will gainſay. _ . 
Sir, and poule haue vs carry her,hare be them came of Penulo, 
the carriers: | 
And poule haue vs marry ber, bare be tbemcome of the Lentulo 
marriers. 
Loꝛd 3 maruell to whoſe ſhare this Lady will fall, Penulo. 


J am ſure my parte in her wilbe leaſt of all. 
Venus and Fortune ſhew themſclues and {peak to Phizan- 


tius, whale Hermione ſtandeth in amaze. 


225 Phyzan, 


Hye time it is that now we did appeare, Venus. 
It we deſire to end their miſerie: | £9 

Phiza'::tws ſtap, and vnto vs mae eare, \ Fortune, 
hat thou determmeſt perfourmed cannot be. 

Dꝛead goddeſſe, whatſoeuer of this place, Phyzan, 


If hei in haue diſqbated thy grace. 
Ot fauour graunt fo2 to remit the ſame, 
Let me not ſuffer vndeſcrued blame. . 
Phe uintius ſtand vp be of godchere, 
None but thy freendes are met together here. 


Veuus. 


The freends though goddelles in other thinges, 
O iu. g Pct 


Phyzan, 


Penulo. 


Lentulo. 


Fortune, | 


P hizan, F 


A pleaſant Comcardie 


Pet enterchange an alteration bꝛinges. 
And now wheras you ſccke in what you can, 
To let your childe to marry with this man. 


Knowe that it is the pleaſure of our will, 
That they together be contopned ſtill. 
Fo: tis not ſo, he is not bozne ſo baſe, 
As pou eſtœme, but of a noble race. 
Vis Father is the god Bomelio, 
That floepeth here oppꝛeſt with woe. 
UThom Phalaris thy father on a falſe repozte, 
In wꝛath and anger baniſhed his Court. 
But this is he to whom thou wiſheſt oft god, 
And this his Sonne boꝛne of a noble blod. 
Thinne it no ſcoꝛne to thee 02 thine herafter, 
Lo haue his Sonne eſpouſed to thy daughter. 
Night gracious Goddeſſe if this be true indeed. 
As I belaue, becauſe from you it doth pzoceed: 
Then pardon me.foz had Jknowne it ſo, 
Vis Sonne had neuer taſted of this woe. 
Unwitting of his linage till this time, 
But pꝛeſumed ſpꝛung of a noble line. 
But hence and pleaſe pour dieties my greeſe, 
Becauſe my Sonne is dumbe without relefe. (leaue, 
J faith ſirra thou and à may holde our peace with their 
Fo2 none but wiſe men ſpeak here J perteiue. 
In ſome reſpectes ſo, in ſome reſpecesnot, 
Foz a fwles bolte is ſone enough ſhot. 
Phizaritius feare no longer his diſtrefle, 
The gratious Gods pꝛouide foz his redꝛeſſe. 
The ſhedding of thy daughters dereſt blood, 
Shall both to him and to this man do god. 
Foz let this Fearne be dipt in many a place, 
And as he fleepeth caſt it in his fate. 
And let his tung be wached there withall. 
And both of them rel&ucd ſe you ſhall, 
Hob ſay pou daughter will you graunt therto, 


Molt 


of Loue and Fortune, 


Moſt willing fir if you bouchlafe to dw. 
But this requeſt which J molk humbly pzay, 
Then J may be Hermiones foz ape. 

With all my hart heron J giue my hand. 

A take it ſir, and to your wo2d A ſtand, 
And fo; thy ſake Hermione mp deare, 

Ser what J do, although it touch me neere. 
Now fake thy fill and fo2 his madneſſe pꝛoue, 

O ſwatt and fearefull ſight the ſigne of loue, 

If it be any (water maſters that runnes from pon ſo, 
J p2ay you giue me ſome of pour bleſſinges ere you goe. 

J \trine to ſpeak and glad J finde my ſpeche, 
Fo2aiue Hermione, fo2gtue me J beſeech. 

And you god ſiſter pardon my freends to, 

To raſh in all Jventured to do, 

Ser what pꝛocedeth from vnſtable pouth, 

Shame to himſelfe,and to his freendes a cauſe of ruthe. 

Armenio long hath my end deſired, 

To heare the p2offer of this pleſant peace: 
Which ſith the Gods dograunt as we require, 
Hence fo2th let ranco2 and contention ceaſc, 
And min our bꝛeſt be knit fo2 euer ſure, 
The linkes of loue perpetuall to indure. 
hat haue J heard: what is it that they ſape 
Amazed quite, confounded euerp wap 
My ſonne Hermione, Jknow that is the ſame, 
And thats my Pꝛince, nom comes greefe and ſhame. 

My Lo2d Bomelio ſhun not, J know you now, 
Foꝛgiue the fact my Father did to you. 

And what he did impute it not to me, 
Thy foꝛ mer place J will reſtoze to thee, 
In tolin of our faithfull amitie, 

Ade will be ioyned in nerre affinitie. 

Long liue Phzantius, long liue in happy eaſe, 
The Gods be bleſt J liue this day to ſce: 

What pleaſe the one ſhall neuer me diſpleale. 


Thule 


Fidelia. 


Phyzan, 
Fidelia. 


Hermione. 


Lentulo. 


Armenio. 


Hernuone ; 


[ 


Bomcho. 


Phizan. 


Bomclio. 


Penulo 
Lentulo. 


Arm:mo. 
Lentulo. 


Bomelio. 
Venus. 


Fortune. 


A Pleaſant Comcedie 


Chꝛiſe happy now foꝛ all mymilſery. 
Why then ſir, lith euery thing is come to ſo god an end, 
J hope my god maſter youle and my god frend, (live on. 
And giue me but two oꝛ thꝛe thouſand pound a pare to 
Much in my nock Nicols vou and I Hal ſlaue it anon. 
Allure the Penulo thou ſhalt not want as long as J lacs 
Thy then maiſter, mine olde Paiſter, 5 pꝛay pou foꝛgiue, 
Pour old runaway, t was foz faſhion ſake, le do ſo no moʒe 
Lok you dw not ſirra and then J pardon you _—_— 
Thus euery thug vnited is by loue, | 
Now Gods and men ace retoncilde againe: 
On whome becauſe à did my pleaſurc — 
J will reward pou fo2 pour foꝛmer pane. 
Recetue the fauours of our dietie, 
And tag the pꝛaiſe of V.nus ſoueraintie. 
Aad fo2 J plaid, my parte with Lady lone, 
While eche did ſriue fo2 chefe authazitic: 


Pour go deſerts dame Fo2tune ſo dwthmaue, 


To giue theſe ſignes of liberalitie. 
Chus foꝛ amendes of this pour late vnreſt, 

By Loue and Foꝛtune pe ſhall all be bleſt. 

And thus he&:ofthis inward care { haue, 
That wil dome ruleth loue and Foztune both: 
Thaugh ciches faile and beauty ſæme to ſaue, 
Pet wil dome foꝛ ward ſtill vnconquered gocth- 
This we bcſrech you take frendly in woꝛth. 
And ãth by loue and foztune our troubles all dw ceaſe, 
G24 ſauz her Paieſtie that kœpes vs all in peace, 
Now tgey and we do all triumphe in iop, 

And loue and foꝛtune are tiaked ſure frændes: 

All gree 1s fled foꝛ pour annop. 

F2:tune and loue makes all amendes. 

Let vs reiopce then fo2 the ſame, 


3 And ſing eee. 
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